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Around Town. 


The sensation of the week has been the 
developments arising out of the Princeton 
murder. One would have imagined that a 
man so far away from home as the victim was 
would have escaped identification, after the 
great pains taken by the murderer to remove 
all marks from his clothing. The cigar case, of 
course, was the one thing that the murderer 
forgot to take away with him, but even after 
this, had Burchell refused to notice the para- 
graph in the papers and kept away from the 
scene of the murder, it is doubtful if he 
would have been suspected. To make 
assurance doubly sure he went forward as a 
witness to identify the body and out of his 
own mouth provided the clues which have 
since been worked up into such a strong case 
against him, I don’t know whether the 
readers of such evidence as the newspapers 
have been giving us in this connection ever 
wonder what they would have done under 
similar circumstances, Yet it is interesting to 
put one’s self in the murderer's place after 
the crime was committed and carefully 
arrange all details as he must have arranged 
them in order to escape detection. At first 
blush one thinks the alleged murderer 
a bungler and that with the opportunities 
at his disposal he ought to have escaped sus- 
picion, but on looking into the matter and 
noticing the pains he took and how successful 
he was in all save one little particular, the 
cigar case, it must be acknowledged that if he 
is the murderer, he did his work very cleverly, 
without arousing suspicion even in the mind 
of his traveling cov:panion whom he had de 
frauded. le apparently rested the whole 
strength of his plan on the supposed impos- 
sibility of any one identifying the remains. 
That having broken down, he is evidently 
unprepared to stand the investigation which 
follows. The hilarious enjoyment of life which 
seems to have been the chief characteristic 
of the alleged murderer and the diabolical 
debiberateness of the crime suggests the hardi-. 
hood of the professional assassin, and this 
thought is the one which makes the tragedy so 
interestingly horrible. 

ee 

Talking about men with high animal spirits 
and that reckless abandon which makes them 
seem entirely indifferent as to the value of 
money or of proper objects upon which to ex- 
pend it, adds to the strengt/a of the beliet which 
has been growing in me that these “jolly dogs,” 
—these *‘good fellows” who are always ready 
to go on a spree of almost any kind—are univer- 
sally dangerous men. Our own city has pro- 
vided us with plenty of instances of men who 
had a reputation of being exceedingly generous, 
fellows who would give up five or ten dollars 
for anything and everything, wine, women or 
charity, with a hearty grace that made those 
who had to b2 more careful in their financing 
absolutely envious. In few cases have these 
men arrived at honorable old age. Our social 
records, and I am sorry to say our criminal 
records, show the downfall of the majority. 
When young men get in the habit of ** blow- 
ing themselves off,” as it is called in High 
Jinkland, and where they are controlled 
by an itching to spend lots of money 
and be terrible fellows, unless they have a for- 
tune at their command such as seldom falls to 
the lotof Canadian youth, they soon arrive at 
a period when they must abandon their luxur- 
ious and “princely” habits or else struggle to 
acquire money by improper means. The latter 
is generally the course chosen. They cannot 
endure to drop back among their frugal and 
common-place brethren, so they proceed to 
wreck the fortunes of others in an effort to 
maintain what was at best an unworthy notor- 
iety. Embezzlement, forgery and theft have 
been the favorite means employed by 
these “thigh rollers” to provide them- 
selves with funds enough to keep in 
sight. The result is imprisonment or flight, 
for discovery is much more certain to come to 
such criminals than it is to the murderer who 
after placing an ocean and half a continent be- 
tween his victim's friends and the place chosen 
for his crime, trusts his life, as the others have 
trusted their honor, on a fiimsy plan to escape 
detection. In order to give wine parties and 
drive four-in-hand drags and pose as a fool 
lurdling it is supposed that Burchell alias 
Somerset became a murderer if not a profes- 
sional murderer, In order to pose as a “‘ devil 
of a fellow” hundreds of young men have 
Rone to ruin and thence te the penitentiary 
or the United States. To be able to 
buy wine and lead a fast set for a 
few months they have broken the hearts of 
fathers and mothers, dishonored wives, sisters 
and brothers and all who wear their name or 
have the same blood in their veins, and it does 
not seem to me that Burchell was much more 
of afool ora brute than they were and the 
punishment they receive is probably quite as 
bitter and more lasting than death on the 
gallows, 


ee 

xe 
No better evidence of the “funk” into 
which the politicians have fallen since the 
debate over the Jesuits’ Estates Bill can 
be found than the passage of the Orange 


Incorporation Act. The patient camel of 
Peotestant opinion groaned under the weight 
of Mercier’s astute scheme to benefit himself 
and embarrass Sir John at the same time, 
and then the partial defeat of the Dual 
Language Bill was piled on the groaning 
heast and even the dullest legislator in the 
House of Commons could plainly see that 
nothing more could be endured. Of course 
this was the Orangemen’s opportunity ; it was 
seized upon and their bill became law. Those 
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outside of the Order have not: been lying awake 
nights hungering for the accomplishment of the 
thing but many who had previously opposed it 
b-came its friends because French Canadian 
azgression has been carried so far. It is de- 
lightful to see the trimmers and tricksters, 
with whom the House abounds, so at their 
wits’ end for excuses and makeshifts and 
opportunities to square themselves with their 
constituents. It is pleasant, too, to feel as- 
sured that with Mr. McCarthy, Mr. Charlton 
and Col. O'Brien and their little band of fol- 
lowers, the camel will be offered still further 
burdens to bear if the majority is to continue 
to conduct things in its old style. That the 
camel can carry no more and is about to in- 
dulge in a grand kick makes it plain to those 
who are looking forward to other disagreeable 
proposals that they will have to lug some 
of the load themselves, or assist in 
the reforms which they despise. Itcertainly is 
an unpleasant prospect for the slaves of the 
government and the serfs of French-Canadian 
ecclesiasticism. 


The universal antagonism aroused by the 
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License Commissioners three temperance men 
who would enforce the law and award licenses 
according to the merits of the applicants and 
not the politics of the hote!keepers, they could 
obtain them. Under the present system such 
a thing is impossible. In Toronto, where 
numerous and wealthy breweries, an im- 
mense distillery and a large number of 
liquor stores bring unusual pecuniary and 
numerical strength to the liquor party, it 
would be impossible to elect any but worthy 
men as License Commissioners. I have nodoubt 
that if the temperance party nominated three 
first-class adherents of their cause that the gen- 
eral public would join in the movement and 
elect them by an overwhelming majority. If 
leaving the power in the hands of the people is 
a “‘pro-whisky move” then the people them- 
selves must be a pro-whisky people. and if that 
be the case pro-whisky it must be, for in this, 
as in every other matter, the majority must 
continue to rule, That the people who are to 
be governed are anxious to be well-governed 
in this respect is but to admit that they know 
; what is for their own good and have sense 
enough to be trusted with the managemen* 
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title, is willing to rest without having cleared 
his skirts of charges which mean nothing more 
honorable than pilfering, the country should 
make it a point to stir up his tardy dignity by 
some means which will compel a final settle- 
ment of the disgraceful rumors, 

* « 

Nothing but a bold organ and a resolute leader seems 
wanting to give the vague tendency (annexation) the form 
of a pronounced movement and turn the whispered here+y 
into an avowd creed.— Bystander for March 

This is a plain manifesto, now who will be 
the leader and what paper the organ? What is 
to prevent Mr. Goldwin Smith from being the 
man and the Globeor Mail the organ? None 
of them would really have to make any radical 
change and it would be much more decent for 
the whole outfit to drop ‘“‘ whispered heresies” 
and come boldly out from under the barn, 

oe 
“Please describe your ideal pleasant social 
evening, for the benefit of your readers,” a cor- 
respondent asks. Now that’s a poser, isn’t it? I 
have a nebulous idea of what I would describe as 
a pleasant evening, but iS I were to try and tell 
what I consider a delightful or “a really 
charming” two or three hours, I might make a 
bad mistake and betray my narrow view of life. 
| For this reason, I am about to ask you a favor: 
| Write to me and describe your ideal? It won't 
| take you very long and I promise to give my 
views on every point you suggest, that is, if you 
| do not try to make fun of the thing. I wish I 
; could start a little correspondence club, so that 
| every week I might send out sume little thing 
; for consideration, selecting the brightest an- 
| swers, or sections of them, for a column which 
| I would be glad to start if encouraged a little 
| bit. It wouldn’t hurt some of my younger 
| readers, or older ones who are not very busy, 
| to write a couple of pages of foolscap a week, 
{and I might give them little hints as to 
| where they needed editing, and I'll promise 
| not to be “smart” at the expense of anybody 
| who is not the aggressor. Since I came home 
from my involuntary holiday, I have had 
‘many pleasant Jetters from people whom I 
never saw, and some of the things ouid really 
; made me choke up and feel that it was a 
| mighty good thing for me that people were 
‘ kind-hearted and had no chance to find out 

how little I deserved their pretty words. 
Now, there are so many thousands who 
! buy Saturpay Nicut, and I ‘suppose 
read it, though some may skip my 

page, that I am convinced a few of them 


mistake made by the chairman of the viaduct , of it. ‘The only weakness in Mr. Me-erith’s | wouldn’t mind exchanging ideas with me and 


conference shows that the city is interested 
and is determined to have publicity if noth- 
ing elses There was no good reason why 
the people's business should not be discussed 
in the presence of those who would report 
the proceedings, nor was there any good 
reason why the gentlemen belonging to 
the various committees which had been 
considering the matter should have been 
excluded. Worse than all, however, was 
the loss of the tactical advantage which 
would have been gained had the railroad 
magnates been forced to say directly to the 
people what they so coolly and contemptuously 
stated to the committee. A report of the lofty 
and supercilious posture of the railway man- 
agers would have done much to arouse that 


proposal is in not insisting that the Commis- 
sioners by elected directly by the people in 
every locality. 
oe 

Grip is out with a handsome spring number 
and its regular issue is embellished by a new 
colored cover and many internal improve- 
ments, There is no paper in the country 
truer to its ideal or more willing to 
make a sacrifice for principle than this 
same clever littl Grip. We may not 
a'ways agree with it but I for one admire 
the pluck, sturdy principles and conspicuous 


portion of our people who have not yet been | 


awakened to the necessity of rearranging for 
ail time to come our mutilated water front. 
But it is as unnecessary, as it is unkind, to 
heap abuse on the man who made the mis- 
take. 


No one doubts the honesty of his | 


motives and I for one know that he has taken | 
much more time and pains to rectify the Espla- | 
nade wrongs than many of those who are jeer- | 


ing at his error. Of course, every time a mis- 


take is made by those having the matter in | 
charge for the people, it makes it more difficult ! 


to obtain volunteers to keep up the fight. 


It | 


seems that Mr, Gurney’s critics are much more ' 


willing to forgive the men who have neglected 
their duty for these many years than pardon a 
man who, by an error in judgment, made a 
committee seem absurd. The railway com- 
panies, however, need not hug to their heart 
any delusion that their tactical skill and clever 
bluff have won them the battle. It was only 
the first skirmish. The railroad managers are 
skilful campaigners, but it won't be long before 
our undisciplined forces will have acquired 
enough experience to successfully meet them. 
For decades the city has been bound with 
chains. We may not be able to throw them off 
without a bitter struggle, but I have every con 
tidence that the people are prepared for the 
fight. , 
es 

The Globe calls Mr. Meredith's proposal to 
elect the License Commissioners a “‘ pro-whisky 
move” and claims that if the matter were 
in the hands of a County Council not specially 
chosen with regard to the appointment 
of Commissioners the hotelkeepers would 
make their inflaence felt and would practically 
.control the situation. I don’t imagine that 
the hotelkeepers of a county or city could elect 
a majority of the council, no matter how hard 
they might try. But even if they did, their 
influence would not be more unhealthy under 
the circumstances than it is when used by them 
asa solid body for the government which ap- 
points the Commissioners. My own belief is 
that it would be much better to elect the 
License Commissioners in both rural and 
urban municipalities, for then it would 
be by a direct vote and those engag- 
m@ in the contest would koow what 
it meant and could not quarrel with the 
result nor claim that it had been beclouded by 
other issues such as must always influence 
voters in electing a County Council or members 
of the Legislature. If a county wanted as 
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ability of that pleasant gentleman ani talented 
artist, John W. Bengough. 
ee 

General Middleton seems to rest quite com- 
fortably under the charge of looting furs in the 
North-West. The General has been honored 
by the home government and bonused by our 
own because of his management, bravery or 
whatever you have a mind to call it, in 
the face of the enemy in the North-West. The 
poor soldiers who could not get their kit 
allowance and those who have been unable to 
get pensions rightfully theirs, feel that the 
money voted to him might have been more 
justly given to them, while many of the offi- 
cers are not yet convinced that the honors 
heaped upon him might not have been divided 
up amongst men who have done more to win 
them. And now Mr, Bremner comes forward 
and states that he was an involuntary sub- 
scriber of about $5,000 worth of furs to General 
Middleton and a couple of his friends, and 
the “thero” of the campaign seems to 
feel no stigma cast upon him by the asser- 
tion. Those who are clamoring for the in- 
vestigation, which Sir Frederick’s self-respect 
should have demanded before these charges 
were an hour old, are certainly doing right and 
acting within their duty. If the so-called hero 
of the war. the recipient of a subsidy and a 


| helping me make these columns what I have 
always tried to make them—a reflex of what 
fhe majority of us think. Do you know— 
speaking confidentially now—if I knew you 
personally and asked you to beas frank with me 
as I always have been with you, I would have 
been severely snubbed. I have never stated 
here an opinion which was not my very own 
inside belief, and I know it has often antagon- 
ized yours, That I have succeeded so far in 
getting along with everybody and in pleasing 
so very many—I would be a chur! to refuse to 
acknowledge that I am aware of the kind'y 


Home in Nassau. 
See page 7. 


opinion of many—has ben in the fact that 
people do not expect a writer to be always 
pleasing or always right for that matter. 
If I could be always right and still be readable, 
I would not be working on a newspaper; I 
would be writing books and hymns for the 
angels. That 1 am so often forgiven wher I am 
wrong I ascribe to two reasons. That it is 
not all important whether I am quite right or 
absolutely wrong so long as my opinion is 
honest, for any sort of an honest, intelligent 
opinion, right or wrong, helps towards a 
proper judgment and, secondly, because it is 
only once in a while a writer dares give an 
opinion on everything and it becomes of some 
interest to know what such a self-important 
person has to say. I think this sort of thing is 
one-sided and that some of you might write to 
me every week criticising, suggesting and giv- 
ing me an opportunity of getting hold of: the 
phase of opinion which you may chance to 
express. Write to me a time or two anyway. 


Dear Don,—A friend of mine informed me lately that 
you sanctioned the ‘‘ Confessional.” This, knowing your 
liberal views, I scarcely believed ; but readiag some of your 
late writings has Jeft me rather in doubt. Surely you do 
not support the doctrine that, to escape future punish- 
ment, we must, where possible, confess and be absolved by 
aclergyman? Then as to people being relieved by telling 
their miedeeds to someone. Isn't it rather doubtful? One 
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would think after making » misstep a person could with 
more confidence reform if it were unknown and practically 
obliterated. Of course, as with all rules, there are ¢xcep- 
tions, such as murder or other grievous crimes, with an 
innocent person suffering or under suspicion thig would 
naturally harass in their calm moments even the most 
hardened minds ; but we do not find many cases on record 
of people making retribution and placing the guilt in the 
proper quarter, which is claimed to be indispensable in the 
confessional. 

I have written more than I intended, and have not ex- 
pressed myself quite as clearly as I would wish, but I think 
the advocacy of a confessional is a big step backward. Is 
the confidence of Our Father in Heaven all-satisfying, or 
merely mythical? Yours, Liperav. 

The above letter proves that I did not make 
myself plain when reviewing Mr. Gladstone’s 
views regarding the confessional three weeks 
ago. I am glad of an opportunity to explain. 
I was writing mostly about “ weaklings,” and 
the world is full of them—people who must 
lean on somebody else. For these to walk 
alone spiritually or moraily is impossible, 
They have no confidence in their own judg- 
ment; they suspect their own ideas of right 
and wrong; they are like children, and have 
been further weakened by the prevalent idea 
that they must be led by the hand towards 
Heaven or somebody will get hold of them and 
lead them in the opposite direction. I believe 
they should be taught to believe in themselves 
and the responsibility which rests upon society 
in general is not to hold their hand, but to 
equip their mind that their judgment may not 
be wrong or their impulses wicked. The dis- 
cipline of the Church of Rome was undoubtedly 
prepared for the weakling, When it was pre- 
pared the world was full of ignorance and 
nineteenth-century opportunities did not exist 
for educating and enlightening the people. The 
day has only dawned when in the great centers 
of population such complete opportunities have 
been offered and therefore the confessional and 
leading hand are not needed as they once were. 
The day is coming and is nigh when they will 
not be needed at all, But there should still exist, 
as I said in the previous article, opportunities 
to make confidences under proper religious 
auspices, for the world will never develop an 
unmixed race of giants who can feel content 
without asking advice on spiritual matters. 
When the confessional was a place where the 
penitent could confess to God in the hearing of 
a priest, whose office it was to suggest pen- 
ance, reparation and reformation, no harm, but 
much good was done to the ignorant 
who often sinned blindly, but when 
the sinner failed to see further than 
the priest and confessed to him and not 
to God, the confessional became a hindrance, a 
barrier erected between man and his God. As 
such I have no use for the confessional in any 
system of religion, Anglican or Roman. 


I have only a little ‘space, so for this week I 
must content myself with a definition of the 
province of confession. Confession to God is 
subjective not objective—that is, it does good 
to the one who confesses not to the one con- 
fessed to. God knows, before we begin to relate 
it, what we have done, it does Him no good to 
hear it, it is no sacrifice for us to tell it to Him 
for that involves no publicity. The benefit is 
derived by us from telling it because we must 
tell somebody. We know that He feels sorry 
for us but that will not benefit us unless we 
feel truly sorry for what we have done, and 
that involves reparation if it be possible to 
repair the wrong done. That publicity 
must’ be invited when we repair that wrong 
is absurd, it is of no benefit unless we be- 
lieve in salvation by works and invite exposure 
asa penance. This I hold to be ostentatious 
and degrading when unnecessary and as hav- 
ing no part in procuring God's pardon. Many 
people hold—and the weaker they are the more 
strongly they adhere to it—that todie witha 
sin not publicly confessed is to elect to endure 
to the full extent future punishment for that 
sin. Ido not believe there will be a fire and 
brimstone punishment for anybody, and, more- 
over, that humanly speaking confession unless 
to a worthy person for the purpose of asking 
advice is worthless if it be not to make repara- 
tion. If no reparation is possible, if the con- 
fession to a fellow-creature will right no 
wrong, it is useless to make it, indeed it may 
be a sin against others todoso. For instance, 
aman may be dying and being anxious about 
his soul, telis his wife and spiritual ad 
viser and the newspapers about some crime 
he committed years ago. If his confes- 
sion involves no one but himself and his 
family has no reputation to lose, it is his own 
business. But if he has a decent family it isa 
shame to disgrace them trying to propitiate 
God by acting like a coward. If it involves 
others who have perhaps repented in sack- 
cloth and ashes and lived in the borderland of 
terror and shame for years, he sins against 
them and doubly acts the part of the cowardly 
fool. Ofcourse if there is restitution to make 
he must make it or elect to appear in judgment 
burdened by his guilt, but unnecessarily ex- 
posing and disgracing others on a death-bed is 
one of the most contemptible attempts to win 
the favor of God by doing what even a loyal 
devil would refuse to do. Then briefly let me 
say that confession to a worthy fellow-creature, 
no matter who it may be—if under religious 
auspices so much the better—is valuable as a 
means ‘of obtaining advice by which we may 
find proper means of escaping the present pun- 
ishment of a sin, that punishment which 
within us and so surely follows wrong doing 
secondly, it is necessary to make confession 
when reparation or restitution cannot be 
effected without it. It is one’s duty on a 
deathbed, as well as in life’s work, to always 
do that thing which will cause the most happi- 
ness and the least misery. 


According to the public accounts, since 1872 
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we have been buying furniture and jim-cracks 
and things for Rideau Hall at the rate of some 
$35,000 per year. Think of it, dear sirs and 
fair mesdames! Ruminate for ten minutes by 
the clock.on what $35,000-will buy for your 
house in the way of new taps for the wash 
basin and new carpets for the parlor! Go and 
ask Rogers & Son or the Alien Furniture Co. 
what their stock is worth and then figure how 
rou could get it, or a reasonable section of it, 
nto the largest house in Toronto and leave 
room for inhabitants. Figure up the value of 
your linen, and put on & new roof every year 
and paper the walls spring and fall and you will 
still wonder where $35,000 per annum can be 
wasted on Rideau Hall or any other hall. The 
* gnhabitants must gut the place every year or 
' else the wine, beer and spirituous liquors, the 
grocery score and the milliner’s bill are in- 
cluded. At the rate charged, in three years 
they could build as good a house as Mrs. 
Cawthra’s—the most expensive in Toronto— 
and in another twelvemonth furnish it! Then 
remember when the next Governor comes this 
will have to be done all over again. The coun- 
try pays in addition to this forty-eight odd 
thousands per year to the Governor to keep 
him and his in board and clothes! No Canadian 
taxpayer can afford to live at this rate, and it is 
not indecent for us to pull the string when a 
gentleman whe never did anything for Canada 
either before or after he came, incurs bills 
which would knock our wealthiest and most 
valuable citizens cold and silly. Do the dear 
Stanleys, etc., eat furniture? Surely they 
must for they couldn’t store the stuff in Rideau 
Hall which the country buys. Do we get any 
good out of the expenditure? Does it save our 
hall carpet or keep our dishes from breaking or 
the coal from running low? Patient masters, 
it isa shame to kick on vice-regal expenditure, 
but we are not backward in criticizing ourown 
domestic bills and therefore I feel privileged to 
squeal when I have to help pay such sums for 
carpets upon which I never walk and coals 
which never melt the snow off my overshoes, 
The public will therefore take notice that I 
will no longer be responsible for debts incurred 
by the Vice-Regals without my written order. 
Don. 





Social and Personal. 


Toronto society in general is keeping Lent 
with fair rigor. The season itself was so 
broken by prevalent illness, that perhaps it is 
a little less hard for the dashing society belle 
to settle down to a hum-drum round of per- 
mitted Lenten gaieties. Generally speaking, 
however, this cessation of social merriment is 
unusually marked; and several ladies have 
expressed to me their opinions, in varied de- 
grees of emphasis, that they ‘‘ do not remember 
so quiet a Lent in years.” “It is quite a 
relief in a way,” asserted one young girl, 
with a suspicion of a sigh, “for I am able to 
attend to a great deal of overdue calling and 
quiet visiting. Then 1 am ready to throw my- 
self into the merry whirl after Easter with a 
paid-up visiting list and a delightfully easy 


corscience,” - 


That the latter half of the season will be 
very gay is pretty thoroughly understood. 
There are thickening rumors of dances and 
inklings of balls, while the younger portion 
of society is on tiptoe with delightful ex- 
pectancy of the jollity to come. No doubt 
the quiet is a beneficial change and a 
meeded rest; and of course the demure 
little gray-gowned Lenten devotee will look all 
the lovelier in her bright gowns after a while. 
Soon the restful days of chiming bells, sombre 
hues and quiet cups of afternoon tea, with a 
little—a very little—of bright feminine chat, 
sometimes maliciously called gossip, will be 
gone and, I am afraid, half-forgotten, until 
another Lenten season is ushered in. 

- 


The guest list of the dinner at Government 

House on Wednesday evening comprised the 
following names: Hon. Arthur S. Hardy, 
Commissioner of Crown Lands; Prof. Ellis of 
University College ; the Mayor of Toronto ; Mr. 
William Houston, M. A., Librarian; Hon. 
Charles Drury, Minister of Agriculture; Mr. 
Arthur H. Sydere; Hon. Oliver Mowat, 
Attorney-General; Mr. Kivas Tully, Judge 
McDougall, Mr. Aubrey White, Assistant 
Commissioner Crown Lands; Prof. Hirsch- 
felder of University College; Mr. Robert G. 
Dalton, Q. C., Master-in-Chambers, and the 
following members of the Legislative Assem- 
bly: Mr. Thomas Blezard, Mr. Alfred Avan- 
turel, Mr, Robert A. Lyon, Mr. Jobn Fell, Mr. 
Isaac Master, Mr. Walter Meacham, Mr. John 
Leys, Mr. Donald Guthrie, Mr. H. E. Clarke, 
Dr. James McMahon, Mr. William P. Hudson, 
Mr. Andrew B. Ingram, Mr. George Hess, Mr. 
Falkner C. Stewart, Mr. A. F. Wood, Mr. 
William Garson, Mr. William Morgan, Dr. 
W. A. Willoughby, Mr. William C. Cald- 
well, Mr. J. I. Cruess, Mr. G. W. B. Snider, 
Mr. Alexander Robillard, Mr. William Kearns, 
Mr. Robert Ferguson, Mr. James S. Morin, Mr. 
John Blyth, Mr. Peter Graham, Mr. Archibald 
Bishop, Mr. William Mack, Mr. John Waters, 
Mr. George B. Smith, Mr. Hugh Smith, Mr. 
\George F. Marter, Mr. James P. Whitney, Mr. 
Thomas Wylie, Mr. William Lees, Mr. James 
Ciancy, Mr. James H. Metcalfe, Mr. Richard 
Tooley, Mr. Joseph Rorke, Mr. John Dryden, 
Mr. James W. McLaughlin, Mr. Isaac Gould, 
Mr. Charles Clarke. 


Two bright-faced society girls were having 
luncheon down town one day this week, and a 
tangled flight of merry conversation fluttered 
across two tables to my ears. They had been 
shopping. They expected their brothers. They 
were hungry, and they were going to wait only 
five minutes longer. It grew close upon 
matinee time, and the energetic shoppers 
finally decided to have luncheon without ‘the 
‘boys.” There was a gleam of silver bangles, 
and two brown heads bent over a bill of fare. 
They decided, wavered and finally gave the 
order. Then both leaned back and for a 
anoment were still. Now a pair of brown eyes 
dances merrily and a gleeful voice says, ‘‘ Here 
they are, Maud!” A little flutter, a warm 
welcome, two full-grown apologies and the 
*rothers seat themselves. I saw them after at 
the matinee, and I thought of the convenience 
this system was—the inverse appropriation of 
brothers. 


ee 
Miss Strange of Kingston, who has been 
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Miss Michie gave afternoon tea to a number 


of friends on Friday, February 28. 


February 27. 


Thursday, February 27. 
* 


day last. 


working well just now. 


dozen” list with regard to real goodness. 


ing in Hamilton, where she is the guest of Mrs, 
Pringle. 


* 


luncheon on Thursday. 
e 


Mrs. Jennings of St. Vincent street enter- 
tained a number of friends on Tuesday evening. 


dinner party on Thursday evening. 


A very delightful parlor concert took place on 
Wednesday evening at the Arlington Hotel. 
The selections were well chosen and mostly 
from favorite operas. This is the first of a 
series of weekly concerts. 

. 


Mrs, Albert Nordheimer gave a dinner party 
on Wednesday evening for Mr. David Mac- 
pherson, and also welcomed a number of 
friends to dinner on Thursday evening. 

* 


The average girl goes to church more regu- 
larly now, and, too, more thoughtfully. Some 
one suggested that now when minds were 
unusually quiet and restful, it would be well to 
remember that the eye of the Omnipotent could 
cast up the numbers of slaughtered birds on 
hats, even while the prayers came up from the 
wearers lips. 


Society people and many of the wealthier 
New Yorkers, now make it a point to ride at 
four o’clock in the afternoon instead of the 
early morning, which was the time set form- 
erly for horseback exercise. Whether this is 
in imitation of London or Paris or not, is not 
plain, but it is certainly a fact that there is an 
imposing parade of horsemen and equestrians 
every day in Central Park between four o’clock 
and six. There is no “‘ mile” where the horse- 
men can congregate and look at the carriages 
as they pass, and the bridle roads in the Park 
are so serpentine and elusive that it is impos- 
sible to select any particular stretch for a meet- 
ing place of all the horses. Otherwise there 
would be a very fine showing of hunters and 
park hacks. A great numberof society women 
are now followed at a discreet distance by 
grooms, and there is usually a number of stout 
old gentlemen mounted on heavy-legged nags 
pounding industriously around the Park in 
pursuit of an appetite. - 


Among the recent additions to those making 
their homes at the Arlington Hotel are: Sur- 
geon Major Keefer, late of the Bengal Army, 
and Mrs. Keefer, Mrs. and Miss Ferguson of 
Ottawa, Mr. and Mrs. Parlane of Collingwood, 
Mr. and Mrs. Marks of Port Arthur, Mrs. and 
Miss Labatt of London, Mr. and Mrs. Kelso of 
Belleville, Miss Wheeler of Boston, Prof. Ram- 
say Wright, Messrs. Donovan and Knox. 

. 


On the arrival of the s.s, Parthia at Yoko- 
hama at the beginning of February, Douglas 
Sladen and his party, who were here in the 
fall, went on board for six weeks’ cruise in the 
China Seas to complete his examination of the 
C. P. R. route to the east for his book on the 
functions of Canada in the Empire. He will, 
all being well, visit Kobe, Nagasaki, Shanghai 
and Hong Kong, and perhaps Amoy and Foo 
Chow, and on his return to Japan will dis- 
embark at Kobe to visit Kioto, Nara, Ise, 
Nagoya, Ozaka, etc., returning to Yokohama 
and Tokio overland. He expects to return to 
Canada in the summer and the United States 
in the fall. Owing to the proofs going astray 
Younger American Poets is still in the press, 
about half of the volume being printed, 


Mr. Arthur Grasett and Mr. W. B. Bridge- 
man-Simpson sail to-day from New York on 
the Cunard ss, Aurania. 


Mr. William Ramsay returns to Scotland, 
sailing to-day from New York by the Cunard 


ss. Aurania, Pp 


Misses Mowat, Burton and Greig of Queen's 
Park have been visiting in Hamilton, where 
they were the guests of Mrs. F. W. Burton. 

J 


The Boston Beacon says: “ According to 
Mrs, M. E. W. Sherwood, ‘The absence of an 
hereditary aristocracy, the absence of a court, 
the absence of tradition—the tradition of good- 
breeding—exposes our new society, in America, 


visiting Miss Campbell for some time past, is 
to be a permanent guest at Government House. 


Mrs. Gordon Mackenzie of Walmer road wel- 
comed a party of friends to dinner on Thursday, 


Mrs. Walter Cassels gave a dinner party on 


Mrs. Galbraith of Huron street welcomed a 
number of friends to an At Home on Wednes- 


The Women’s Enfranchisement League are 
The proprietor of the 
Arlington has placed the parlors at their dis- 
posal, and an earnest, enthusiastic and deter- 
mined company of women gather there and 
lay plans for the bettering of womankind. 
I can fancy consternation and a clamoring for 
political ‘* pointers” on the part ofsome women 
should a law suddenly be enacted by which 
they were entitled to vote for one of two men, 
who are probably in the “six” and “half- 


Miss Connie Jarvis of Charles street is visit- 


Mrs. Nottingham of St. George street gave a 


Mre, W. H. Beatty of Queen’s Park gave a 





Her Lorgnette. 

A year or two ago it was 

? A cut-glass vinaigrette 
That did — execution for 

ie of 
Her dainty sniffs, her 
Were fetch 
Effective ona. 





—q ite—and yet, 
, were naught 
this corr. co’ lorgnette ! 


There’a none that understands so well 
The flirt’s whole 

As she; and so attention 
To ev es soft—violet, 

And with malice prepense she makes 
A man’s poor heart upset 

By deftly twir ing—glancing through 


That swagger lorgnette. 
And so when on me turns that toy 
8 me in her nef, 


he has 

And when I meet those lovely eyes 

I my own name forget. 
I love her—from her silken head 

To her small stroe’s rosette ; 
I love e’en her “* near-ightedness” 

And wicked +hell lorgnette. 

Epira Szssioxs Tupper in Judge. 





to embarrassing changes.’ Well, a few changes 
in our new society would not be so embarrass- 
When America can have 
society based upon intellect, courtliness, good- 
ness and freedom fiom affectation, instead of 
mere wealth and glitter and snobbery, it will 
be a temptation for cultivated, well- bred people 


ing as agreeable. 


to seek to enter rather than to avoid it.” 
o 


There is in Wyoming a movement to tax 
bachelors. And there are male bipeds walking 
about out there who are willing to pay the tax 
and just mean enough to say that they will do 
it cheerfully in consideration of the freedom 


they enjoy. 


On Tuesday Mrs. Alfred Mason of 441 Jarvis 
street gave a delightful afternoon At Home to 
Among those present 
I noticed: Mrs. Sweetman, the Misses Sweet- 
man, Mrs. Roaf, Mrs. Torrington, the Misses 
Burns, Miss Kennedy, Mrs. Mason, Mrs. Percy 
Mason, Miss Amy Mason, Mrs. VanderSmissen, 
Mrs. Patterson, Mrs. Maclean, Miss Dixon, Mrs, 
H. E, Clarke, the Misses Clarke, Miss Stafford, 
Miss Mitchell, Miss Allie Mason, Mrs, Aikens 


a large circle of friends, 


and the Misses Aikens, 


Mr. and Mrs. A. M. Taylor of Lansdowne 
avenue gave a very pleasant little party Tues- 
Among those who were present 
Miss M. Brown, Miss Rose, Miss 
Sharpe, the Misses Shaw of Bryssels, Miss 
Natteworth, Miss Wilson, Miss J. Rose, the 
Misses Priestman, Miss Haney, the Misses 
Rogers, the Messrs, Harper, McCrae, Little, 
McKnight, McKay, Woodruffe, Shaw, Sang- 
Ferguson, Har- 
greaves and others. Progressive euchre and 


day evening. 
were: 


ster, King, Pearce, Begg. 


dancing were heartily participated in. 
7 


Miss Louise Sanders of Port Hope, who has 
been visiting friends in the city for the past 


three weeks, returned home Saturday. 
. 


Miss Sanderson sails to-day by the ss. Au- 


rania for Europe. “ 


Mrs. Herbert L. Clarke entertained a number 
of friends on Friday, February 28. Among the 
invited guests were Miss Annie Holmes, Miss 
B. Hatchof Whitby, Miss Ada Lowndes, Miss 
Helen Bailey, Mr. and Mrs. J. F. Loudon, Mr. 
and Mrs. Wilbur Henderson, Miss Lillie W1l- 
liams, Miss Kate Ryan, Miss Carrie Williams, 
Mr. Fred Dixon, Mr. Percy Bailey, Mr. Jack 
Chittenden, Mr. Jim Nicholson, Mr. Arthur 
Depew, Mr. Bernard Ryan, Mr. Fred Grey, Mr. 
Mont. Lowndes, Mr. Marshall Wells and 
others, Dancing was kept up until a late 


hour, 
* 


Miss Park of Amherstburg is the guest of 


Mrs. McGee, Oakham House, Church street. 


Mr. F. Teviotdale has returned to the city 


after a long visit in Bracebridge. 


A surprise smoking party of fifty gentle- 
men found their way to the residence of 
Mr. J. E. Aazleton of Bathurst street on 
Friday of last week. A surprise for the sur- 
prisers had been prepared by a few of the 


gzentlemen, in the shape of a minstrel organi- 
zation. All joined heartily in the merriment 
which the burnt-cork artists, Messrs. Jones, 
Miller and Thompson, producec, ag well as the 
clever representations of Messrs. Cowley and 
Ross, who were, respectively, for the time 
being a German and an Irishman, 
7 


The Toronto Druggists held an At Home at 
the Ontario College of Pharmacy last evening, 
I may have more to say about the festivities of 
the knights of the mortar and pestle pext week, 

* 


A quiet wedding took place on Monday even- 
ing, February 17, in the Church of the Holy 
Trinity, when Mr. C. Foxton Storey and Miss 
Josie Hopkins were married by Rev. John 
Pearson. The bride was attired in a traveling 
costume of terra cotta cashmere with trim- 
mings of moire silk and velvet, and carried a 
bouquet of cream roses, The bridesmaids were 
Miss Emma Nolan and Miss Maude Jardine of 
Culling wood, niece of the bride. Mr. and Mrs, 
Storey left on the 12 20 train for the west. 


Art and Artists. 


A writer in New York 7ruth has the follow- 
ing to say of Abbey: ‘“*When E, A. Abbey 
marries Miss Mead there will be no immediate 
danger of financial embarrassment for the 
young couple. The bride is lavishly dowered, 
besides which Abbey is in receipt of a steady 
salary of $6,000 a year from the Harpers. In 
addition to this the young artist dells from six 
to ten thousand dollars worth of water colors 
every year, and has just received a $40.000 com- 
mission to illustrate Shakespeare. Taking his 
average income at fifteen thousand a year, E, 
A. Abbey will be able to live comfortably 
enough in London, where he intends to make 
his permanent residence as a housekeeper and 
a married man. Like our neglected Frank 
Millet, young Abbey is a lion in English society, 
In this city we recognize no geniuses save the 
eating and dancing ones ot McAllister’s Four 
Hundred, and after earning fame and social 
honors abroad, Mr. Abbey is naturally discon- 
certed to find himself a complete nonenity in 
his native city. E. A. Abbey is the most dis- 
tinguished example in our Bohemia of a sudden 
rise into financial and artistic prosperity. It is 
not many years since he was employed at a 
meagre salary by the American Bank Note Co. 
He carried his first picture under his arm to 
the National Academy of Design because he 





other day and he matched it |—Lippincott's 
Magazine. 


could not afford to send it by express. The 
picture was sold for $75, and, if © remember 
correctly, it was this sale that decided young 
Abbey to take a studio, and om this sum he de- 
pended for the rental of the room. He has a 
great name now and a handsome income for a 


NEW MUSIC 
THE GONDOLIERS 


By Gilbert & Sullivan 


WN RIMINI edi bed op ho WORD cheeses. 81.25 

young man not long past thirty. But I doubt LIBRETTO aes hese Re saad. sh - 5 
4 cee Peseseee 

it E. A. Abbey is any lighter hearted in his | cinp sik, YoU CANNUT.HAVE THE HEART. % 

prosperity than he was twelve years ago when | TAKE A PAIR OF SPARKLING EYES............ 50 

he religiously reserved a certain amount out of | NO POSSIBLE DOUST WHATEVER............... 50 


his earnings every week to make the rent sure, 
and after that was reserved safely, made merry 
with his chums over crackers, cheese and beer.” 


























































nce Music and Piano Score wiil be published 
Anglo-Canadisn Music Publishers’ Association, 
LIMITED 
18 Richmond Street West, Toronto. 


E. BEETON 
HIGH GRADE WATCH SPECIALIST 


Opposite Post Office, Toronto 


a = the above can be obtained of all music dealer, 
shortly, 


ae 

Mr. J. A. Radford, 0.S.A., is to give a lecture 
at the rooms of the Toronto Architectural 
Sketch Clab, corner Queen and Victoria streets, 
next Tuesday evening. The subject is An 
Architect’s Trip Through France and Italy, 
and will be illustrated by some sixty stereop- 
tican views, which have been prepared especi- 
ally for the occasion. It is hoped that many 
architecturally and artistically inclined persons, 
other than members, will take this opportunity 
of visiting the rooms and becoming acquainted 
with the scope and objects of the clab. 

The Toronto Art Students’ League held its 
annual meeting on Tuesday evening. A full 
attendance of the active members of the 
League, numbering about forty, was present. 
The retiring president Mr. W. D. Bleatchley 
said afew words after which the reports of the 
secretaries and treasurer were read. These 
showed that during the past year the 
League has taken a wonderful stride 
in advance, a state of affairs for which credit 
must largely be given to the efforts of those 
gentlemen themselves, These were Messrs, 
S. M. Jones, R. Holmes and Wm. Bengough. 
The election of officers was the main business 
of the evening, and resulted as follows: Mr. 
Wm. Thomson, president; W. D. Blatchley 
vice-president ; W. Bengough, treasurer ; and 
Messrs, C. M. Manley and C. W. Jeffreys, sec- 
retaries. With such an efficient staff of officers, 
the league cannot but feel that its interests are 
in “good hands, and that during the coming 
year it will not retrograde. VAN. 


































































Fine and Complicated Watch Adjust. 
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CANADIAN; MUSICA 


FL, DRESS SHIRT 


Gentlemen requiring « full dress shirt and not having 
time to order, can always find a full asesortment of sizes 
with us. W -50, $1.75, $2 and $2.25 
each, and can recommend the fit and excellent laundry 
work, the latter we pay special attention to. 


Fawke’s White and Lavender Kid Gloves 


In various styles. Also 


White and Colored Evening Bows, Ties, Ete, 





Out of Town. 


OTTAWA, 
The progressive euchre party at Mrs. Wm. 





Mackey’s on Thureday ages of last week All the very latest novelties in 

was wound up @ very enjoyable dance. : . 

The new house was very ‘nei admnined by all. English and American Collars and Cuffs 
omens. those present were: Miss Schreiber, Ta sock, 

Miss Ritchie, Miss Lay, Miss Gilmour, Miss 


Scott, Miss Smith, Miss Gordon, Miss Clarke, 
Miss Gisborne, Miss Sutherland of Woodstock, 
Miss eer and Miss Henbach of Montreal, 
and Miss Sullivan Miss Smith and Miss 
Arthurs of Toronto, Messrs. Campbell, Drury, 
Lambe, Schreiber, Ritchie, Stanton, Scott, Lay, 
Grant, Capt. Sparks and Mr. and Mrs. de St. 
Denis Lemoine, who shared with Mrs. Mackey 
the reception duties. 

The snow shoe tramp at Mrs. Walker 
Powell's of Friel street, Friday evening last, 
resolved itself into an indoor romp, which 
everyone much enjoyed. The Government 
House party were present in full force, of whom 
Capt. Richards was the life of the evening. 

Mrs. Lake Marlen of Daly avenue gave an 
afternoon tea on Friday at five o’clock. 

There was no At Home at Rideau Hall on 
Saturday afternoon last, owing to the ver 
unfavorable weather rendering skating an 
tobogganing out of the question, while the ball 
room could not be used owing to preparations 
going on for the concerts. 

These concerts were given on Monday and 
Wednesday evening iast, and very enjoyable 
events they were. Mr. Dingley Brown, the 
director of the Canadian College of Music, and 
Mr. Smythe, Mus. Doc., were the caterers of 
the musical delicacies. 

Mrs, Watters of Daly avenue gave an after- 
noon tea on Friday last. 

Mrs. Andrew Fieck was At Home the other 
afternoon from four to six. 

Mrs. Dewdney’s Thursday evening At Homes 
are very largely attended. 

The usual number of sessional and private 
dinners were given during the past week. 


WHEATON & CO. 


17 King St. West, cor. Jordan 


REOOGNIZED STANDARD BRANDS 


CIGARS 


MUNGO .- - - 
CABLE - - . ° 
EL PADRE ° is 


AND 


MADRE E HIJO 10 & [6c. 


THE BEST VALUE. 
THE SAFEST SMOKE. 
THE MOST RELIABLE. 


The Purest of the Pure, 


NO CHEMICALS. . 
NO ARTIFICIAL FLAVORING. 
THE BEST VALUE. 
MESS MORRISON 


41 KING STREET WrEerY 
Is now showing a choice assortment of 


American Veilings 


Special prices in Dress Goods during stock taking. Also 
attention 1s called to 


EMBROIDERED DRESSES 
In all the Newest Shades, new Russian Nets, eto. 


MISSES KE. & H. JOHNSTON 


122 KING STREET WEST, 
OPPOSITE THE ROSSIN HOUSE, 


6c. 
6c. 
10c. 


BARRIE, 


Several afternoon teas were given recently 
and were so enjoyable and pleasant that it is 
likely that others will be given during this 
season. 

Mrs. Wm. Gray of New York, who has been 
spending two weeks with her sister, Mrs, 
Jeffry McCarthy, returned home last Monday. 

Miss Schreiber and Miss Cotter, who have 
been visiting friends in Toronto for a few 
weeks, are home again. 

Mrs. Wells had a v nice card party on 
Friday, February 28. Quite a number of young 
people were present and had a delightful even- 


pg. 

Nir. C. H. Crease, who has been attending the 
School of Dental Surgery in Philadelphia, is 
home for vacation. 

Miss Edith Spotton has returned home again 
after a pleasant visit in Toronto and Lindsay. 

Miss Maud Crompton of Brantford is the 
guest of Mrs. Alexander McCarthy. 

Miss Noble of Collingwood has been visiting 
at Mrs. Wells’ recently. 

Mrs. F. E. P. Pepler entertained a few 
friends at dinner last Saturday evening. 

Mr. Houston of Toronto spent Sunday in 
town and was the guest of Mrs. Baker of 
Sunnyside. 

Mr. Cotter of Rock Forest had a very pleas- 
ant whist party last Tuesday evening. 

Mr. Harry Henderson of the Bank of Com- 
merce of Seaforth spent a few days in town 
this week. OcULAIRE, 





Miss Johnsten has returned from Paris, London and New 
York with a full line of 


BELLEVILLE, 


Mr. and Mrs. Warrington have sailed for 
Europe. 

Mr. George D. Dickson, who has been seri- 
ously ill for some time, is so far convalescent 
as to be able to attend to his office for a few 
hours each day. 

Miss Casswell is visiting relatives in New 
Brunswick, and will not return to Belleville 
until May. 

Mrs. A. F. Wood, Madoc, was in tuwn last 
sees 

Mrs, George Herchimer of Woodstock is on a 
visit to Mrs. Herchimer, Kingston Road. 

Mr. H. Hungerford of Montreal and Mr. H. 
Parker of Molsons Bank, Morrisburg, were in 
town last week. 

Mr. J. H. Simpson was in Toronto for a few 
days last week. 

rs. J. U. Jamieson, daughter of Hon. Mac- 
kenzie Bowell, is visiting friends in St. Cath- 
arines. 

Miss Hawley of Bath is the guest of Mrs. 
George Stewart. 

Miss Rathbun of Deseronto is the guest of 

John Bell 


Novelty Dress Goods and Trimmings 


DISPLAY OF 


PATTERN HATS AND BONNETS 


These goods are now being opened. 
THE FINEST DIAMUND 
RIN 






8 Broker, 41 Colborne street, Toronto. 
(Not the Sultan's) 


CIGARETTES 


YILDIZ 


CIGARETTES 
The Finest Turkish Cigarettes 


TRY THEM 








He Achieved Greatness. 


Miss Redingote—No, Aunt Brindle, I am not 
engaged. When I marry it will be a great man. 

Mrs, Brindle (doubtfully)—Well, I dunno. 
You can’t always tell how a man will turn out. 
Now, there's Josiah — 

Miss Redingote—You don't mean to sa 
Uncle Brindle has ever distinguished himself! 

Mrs. Brindle— Well, I'll tell you what he did. 
I sent him down to the store with a ribbon the 
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Boudoir Gossip. 


A woman who is profusely apologetic is a 
pore. To talk of one’s regrets at this and that 
and a dozen other things, is very trying to the 
unbappy listener. There are women who begin 
to excuse things in general, in the latter half 
of the minute in which they greet you; and 
they fling their apologies about during your 
entire stay. They excuse the dinner, apologize 
for the square inch of undusted table behind 
the lamp, beg you to overlook the ink-stain 
under the sofa, and regret the existence of the 
mouse-hole behind the piano. It makes me 
fairly ill. My nervous system is reduced to 
one thread which twangs infa most distressing 
fashion under the blundering hands of the 
apologizing hostess. 

I daresay this bore is a mixture of ignor- 
ance and false pride. It is rather hard to 
assign a special cause for such proceedings, 
but the desire to better things which are in 
their usual condition, must be false pride, and 
the display and possession of such a trait of 
character is undoubtedly ignorance. 

I have in my mind s gentlewoman whose 
household machinery might go to everlasting 
ruin before she would pour out apologetic woe 
to her guests. She is ever the same—quiet, 
dignified and entertaining. If breakfast is 
late, the servant is admonished, but the guests 
are spared harrowing details of dead coals or 
wet kindling. All honor to the gentle house- 
hold guide who entertains in other ways than 
by exposing worn cog-wheels and bringing to 
sight seams with slipped stitches, 

* 


Regarding the clipping from the Lady's 
Pictorial, which I called attention to last 
week, I notice that in the current number the 
writer states that some one has taken ber to 
task about the green satin and diamonds for a 
breakfast toilette. She replies that her obser- 
vations of American women at Paris justify her 
in holding that they dress far less simply than 
Ecglishwomen. In conclusion she rather 
lamely states that she ‘* saw a very similar toi- 
lette worn by an American lady in the court- 
yard of the Grand Hotel at noon.” I will ad- 
mit almost anything with regard to the flashi- 
ness and dashiness of our friends over the 
border, but in the name of common justice I 
draw the line at green satin and diamonds at 
break fast. P 


The “pretty milliners” have been in town 
this week, and carried off bundles and bundles 
of fashions stored away in their brains, for the 
use of clever fingers by-and-by. It is quite a 
well-recognized fact that bonnets are shrink 
ing. The shrinking almost alarms one, too, 
for much diminution will result in bonnets 
ecmposed of one flower and two finger-lengths 
of ribbon. 

One can peer and peep and prophesy, but 
no one knows what is going to please the 
people until the people decide the question. 
In a very short time the new goods 
will be in. The dreams and fancies of 
far-off brains, and the cunning of practiced 
hands have joined to make this spring's 
fashions particularly briiliant in color and ex- 
quisitely dainty in fabric. Like the prophetic 
small boy, I merely chuckle while I shake my 
head and gravely say with portentous em- 
phasis, ‘‘ Just you wait!” 

« 


Yellow jonquils and purple violets are 
favorite flowers at the present moment. 

Home gowns for the early spring are made 
very simply, without bustles or loopings and 
with a slight train. 

Birds, bees. butterflies and other insects in 
the act of flight are embroidered in jet and 
tinsel all across the bodices and skirts of new 
ball gowns, 

Draped tabliers of silk form novel fronts to 
tartan wool gowns. 

White cloth gowns, in dressy styles, braided 
in gold and silver are in high favor for ball 
dresses abroad. 

e 

I do admire a man or a woman who is candid 
—truly candid. When I hear a young girl say 
without a blueh and with seemingly a little 
prile, ‘I've a very hot temper which is always 
getting me into scrapes,” I admire her truth- 
fulness, but I feel a little disappointed and 
want to talk with her, which I shall proceed to 
do: You see, my dear, to be a perfect woman 
o1e must hold the reins tight. Every one ad- 
mires a well-controlled person. A cultivated 
coolness is of inestimable value with regard to 
health, the good of those around, and not least 
—one’s own self-respect. It may be a very 
selfish way to look at things, but I do like to 
deny any one sufficient power over me to make 
me lose my self-contro). I like to defeat them 
in their efforts to flush my face with passion 
or loosen the stay-chains of my tongue. It is 
an immense satisfaction to me to be sure that 
my voice is, at least, one key lower than usual ; 
and I can wreathe a genuine emile about my 
lips when the baffled antagonist refers in high. 
voi-ed compliment to my oily tongue. Try it. 
Itis just about as much fun as you can get 
free in this world, and besides I'll guarantee it 
exellent practice in the art of keeping cvol. 

Cure CAREW. 





Church Talks. 


A copy of the Sentinel, the paper of tle 
Re’ormed Presbyterian Church of Pittsburg, 
has been sent me, together with a kind letter 
by the Rev, Stuart Acheson, who is co-editor 
of the journal, 

A wellinked paragraph attracted my atten- 
tion, and I read it with much interest. It was 
& plea for congregational singing—and it poked 
fun at the domineering choirs of to-day. The 
writer voiced a longing for the good old days 
when the minister ruled the precentor, while 
he led the singing, and it expressed strong dis- 
approval of the present method by which the 
choir rules both pastor and congregation, and 
ruins the singing. There is an element of 
humor in that last, which highly amused me. 

The idea of a learned doctor of divinity and 
a large and able-bodied congregation being 
ruled by a row of vocalists, came to my mind 
and brought excessive merriment in its train. 

Of course a choir can make itself a real 
hindrance to charitable feelings ; and the ques- 
tion of seats does sometimes lead to exagge:- 
ated statements in stage whispers, but after 
all there can not be more sympathelic or 





grander song service than that led by chosen 
voices, and through which the melodious organ 
notes vibrate and swell and sink into lingering 
tenderness, : 

I can imagine one place of worship where I 
would prefer the absence of artificial music, 
and that is in a grove. 

In the simple outdoor service, the light and 
shade, the birds, flowers and streams would 
plead for Nature's voice alone. In every other 
place, at every other time, the roll of tne organ 
is to me like a bugle-call. That 1s only the side 
which may be called the sentimental. The 
other phase of the question is the aid to effect- 
ive, in-time singing, which organ and choir 
certainly are. 

How the words chase each other from pew to 
pew; how they flounder and stumble and 
press on, in spite of the one well-trained and 
powerful voice which vainly tries to guide the 
faltering or obatinate voices upon the recog- 
nized psa) m-road. 

If the choir is, in the future, to govern pul- 
pit and pew and put the musical laws to death, 
some of us would be willing to allow them to 
try it, and would hope for the continuance of 
organs and trained vocalists to make more 
artistic and more pleasing that grand part of 
the worship—the song-service. ETELKA, 





The Duc d’Orleans. 





This is an excellent portrait of the young 
prince who recen'ly got himself into trouble by 
violating the law which debars him or any 
of the heirs «f French royalties froth the re- 
public of France. The young prince has, how- 
ever, done weil. The one deadly sin of rovyal- 
ties nowadays is thar they are so commonplace 
and pro-aic, they excite no enthusiasm be cause 
they run no rixk. There is something rather 
fine about the princely boy's sudden apparition 
before the startled Ministers demanding to be 
allowed the honor of serving France as a private 
soldier. Of cour-e he knew it would bein vain. 
The Jaw is precise. Not only does it forbid him 
to stand on French soil, but a separate article 
declares that the memners of any families 
which have reigned in France shall be unable 
to enter the army. 

—_—_—wo———— 
Not a Petruchio. 

He—Say, dearest, will you be mine ? 

She— Will you always let me have my own 
wav? 

He—In everything. 

She—And let ma live with us? 

He—Wibllingly ! 

She-- And give up your latch key? 

He—I'ti sink it in the depths of the river. 

Sne--And leave all your clubs? 

He—Every one. 

Sne— And always come home to tea ? 

He— Al ways. 

She—Ah, then I'm afraid you'd be a bit too 
soft for me !—The Jury. 








Thought He Had ’Em 


Farmer S:ars¢ale—! kurv we. 1 staid at Bill 
Hel-i-ip!” 


Simmons’ s.loou too iony ! 





Bill Simmons’ Boy—That feller must be a 
big fool. He left the demijohn of whiskey dad 
aa Dine an’I can’t ketch him alli can do.— 

udge. 


The Erie Railway Flyer to New York. 

Leaving Toronto at 2.00 p.m., is the best train 
to New York, arriving at 8.20 a.m, Through 
parlor and sleeping car line. 
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A GUARANTEE CURE 


When your children commence to complain of being sick 
cheer them up with 
TOYS AND GAMES 
FROM 


ROSENBAUM’S BAZAAR 
169 King St. East---at the Market 


ofmsans Sine 


ALL-SILK GAUZE---A good range 
of colors, only 60c. 


A lovely range of colors in BENGA- 
LINE SILKS, 76c. 


A special lot of SPOTTED SATINS, 
25c 


212 YONGE STREET 


BEEF, IRON & COCUA WINE 


ORIGINAL 7 FULL 
5e STRENGTH 


SIZE 
Why pav $1 for ordinary Beef, Iron and 
Wine when you ca save 26 per cent. and 
get the improved B ef. Iron and Cocoa 
Wine? Recommended by ph sicians and 
sold by all the leading cruggists. 


CENTURY DRUG CO. 


Geo. A. Bingham 


120 Yonge Street, Toronto 
Sole Agent for Canada, 


McARTHUR’S 


BEEF, IRON AND QUININE WINE 


A gh!ly nutritious preparation co ».bining the well-known 
tonic properties of Beef, fron and sherry Wine with 
Quinive (the active principal of Pernvian bark). In cases 
of Nervous Prostraston or Extreme Debility arising 
from whatever cauxe ita action 1 imm:+diate, p otucing 
wonderful results Specially valoabie for convales- 
cents after severe Lilness. only by 








@ J. A. McARTHUR 


CHEMIST AND DRUGGIST 


230 Yonge Street, opp. Shuter St. 
(R. A. Wood's Old Stand) 


cn WINTER 
TOURS 


NASSAU, HAVANA, 
FLORIDA, 
NEW ORLEANS 


BARLOW CUM®ERLAND 
72 Vonge &Mt.. Torunto 





OIE 


UEBEC STEAMSHIP COMPANY. 
Sixty hours from New York 


BER M UDA Thuredays. 
BARBADOES 
TRINIDAD AND WEST INDIES 


Fortnightly. A. AHERN, Sec. Quebec S.8.Co., Quebec. 
BARLOW CUWBER: AND, 72 Vonge &t.. Teronto 


NORTH GERMAN LLOYD 


Fast route to London and Continent. Express steamers 
twice a week from New York to Southampton (London, 
Havre and Paris) and Bremev. 
ee eee re Weinesday, March 12 
8.8. EIDER....... Lense Saturday, March 15 
8.8. ALLER.. ......... Wednesday, March 19 

Clyde built st-amers, Palatial equipment. OELRICHS 
& CO., 2 B»wiing Green, New York. 


BARLOW CUMB*t RLAND. 72 Yonge St., Toronto 


CHOICE IMPORTED 
Wines, Liquors, &c. 


Rare old Islay and Camhelton Scotch Whit ky, 8 years’ old. 
Rare old Dunville ard Jamieson’s Irish Wh sky, 7 years’ 
old. Full ‘ine of Wines—Champsgres, Ports. Sherries, 
Bordeaux, Taragona. Full line of Gins—De Krupper’s, 
8 hretammer, Geneva and Oid Tom. Full Line of Bran- 
cies, Liquers, Kum, Mineral Waters, Bass’ Ale, Guinness’ 
Porter. 

Orders by mail promptly attended to. 


J. A. HARRIS 














Telephone 1850. 


4 Loutsa St: ect 











RISINESS ENO TION 


EACH DEPAI 


27 





HANDSOME PROSPECTUS OF 4 
“Sending Name and Address 
Cor. ¥: 


4. a. CR@WLY, Manager, “7 NOTE THE ADDRESS: 


W. A. MURRAY & CO. 


Are now showing the Finest Stock of FIRST-CLASS DRY GOODS ever shown retailin 
the Dominion. Although our Sales for, October were the largest we have ever had, 
still our stock is too large, and with a view of largely reducing the same, 


WONDERFUL BARGAINS 


will be offered all THIS MONTH in Every Department. Every Lady in Town or 
Country will not only get the finest stock in the Dominion to choose from, but they 
will save money by doing their FALL AND WINTER SHOPPING at 


W. A. MURRAY & COS 


17, 19, 21, 28, 25 and 27 KING STREET EAST, and 12 COLBORNE STREET, TORONTO 











1890 SPRING 1890 


JAMES HARRIS & CO. 


99 Yonge Street 


Beg to announce that they are now 


showing a full line of 


; Hine English and American Hats 


in all the latest styles for spring 


trade. Sole agent for 


Kdward Miller’s Celebrated New York 


Felt and Silk Hats 





99 YONGE STREET 





Hair Dressing Rooms 


Ia where the ladies of Toronto go to have 
their hair attended to. 


Cutting, Shampooing, 
Singing, Dressing, &c. 

Ladies attended to at their residences. 

Hair Dressing for Parties, ™>lls, Enter- 

tainments, Etc. Appointmer-ts can be 

made by telcphone. Dorenwend also 

carries the largest stock of Hair Goods in 

W Canada, 

) Ladies’ Frontpieces, Bangs, Wigs, 

i Switches, Etc. 

Gents’ Toupees, Wigs, Ete. 





Paris Hair Works, 103 and 105 Yonge Street 
TELEPHONE 1561. 


NO MORE ELECTROLYSIS! 


To Remove Superfluous Hair with Intense Torture. 


Hair on the Face, Ne k, 
Arms or any part of the 
person easily, qui kiv ard 
safely removed with M@- 
DENE and the growth 
permanetly destroyed 
without sightest injury 
or discoloration to the 
most delicate skin. Ds- 
covered by accident Price 

« bottle, $2.50. Every 

tle is legally gnaran- 
teed by the Modine 
Manufacturing Company. 
For sale at 


Armand’s Hair Store 
407 Yonge &t., 407 
Toronto - «= Ont. 


Depot of ten different 
colors of Hair Rezenera- 
tors and Extract of Wal- 
puts, the perfection of all 
Hair Dyes. 





We’! A DORENWEND| 


Dowenve0S jTAY OUR NEW PATENT 
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CORSET 


This is the most perfect-fitting and 
comfortable corset in the market. 


Crompton Corset Coy 


Sole Manufacturers for the Dominion 
A, E. FAWCETT 
Successor to C. Sheppard 
CHEMiST AND DRUGGIST 
67 King Street West 


Physicians prescriptions and family recipes accurately 
compounded. Telephone No. 73. 


"TBE BEST PLACE IN THE CITY IS 


CUNNINGHAM’S JEWELRY STORE 
For Manufacturing New Designs in 


Jewelry, Diamonds and Watches 
77 Yonge S8t., 2 Doors North of King 
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AND 


Catering Establishment 


‘: WE do the entire catering for Balls, Dinner Parties, 
At Homes or Private Familes. 


*: WE decorate the tables, supply courteous waiters 
and in every case guarantee satisfaction. 


VISIT OUR LUNCH ROOM. WRITE US FOR ESTIMATES 


247 YONGE STREET 
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AMEN! 


A Boarding House Chronicle. 





= range thing. Sometimes when I’m quite alone, 
guiainon room with my eyes closed, ose the 
hills, the people I’ve seen kaown, if it’s only been for a 
few days, are brought before me and hear their voices and 
gee them look and move almost plainer than I ever did 
when they were really with me so as I could eee cone 

It wasn't her real name, of course—that was 
Smith. But Soubrette had one day laughingly 
called her Miss Pernickity, and so admirably 
did the nickname suit her prim little person 
that we the artist, the author and the auction- 
eer, her fellow boarders—adopted it then and 
there: and Miss Pernickity she remained to 
the end of the chapter. 

She was a wee little body, scarcely coming up 
to Soubrette’s shoulder, and she was by no 
means tall; but upon those rare occasions 
when she saw fit to assert herself, Miss Per 
nickity had a manner of drawing herself up 
and gazing disdainfully down upon the world 
in general that a duchess could not have riv- 
alled. What her age was none of us could 
guess, past forty, probably, for although there 
was still a faint bloom on her cheeks, crows 
feet were evident, and her once brown hair was 
heavily streaked with gray. 

There were lots of other boarders at Number 
Fifteen, for the fame of our landlady’s table 
had extended to all sides of the square; but we 
four and Miss Pernickity formed a little coterie 
ot our own, and while always maintaining a 
bowing acquaintance with the balance of the 
household, kept ourselves to ourselves in a 

reat measure. She had been in possession of 
the second floor front for some time before the 
rest of us put in an appearance, and, apart 
from her thoroughbred bearing and prim, old- 
fashioned manners, it was the air of mystery, 
surrounding her like a halo, that first attracted 

ur attention. 
' No sooner had our trunks been moved in 
than Soubrette waylaid the landlady, and by a 
means peculiarly her own elicited information 
with regard to the boarders in general and our 
end of the table in particular. Presently she 
burst into the room which was to be the com- 
mon property of myself and her brother, the 
auctioneer, fairly bristling with gossipy tidings. 

‘* Boys,” she cried, throwing herself into our 
solitary arm-chair, “what do you think ? 
Where's Dick?” Dick was the author, whom 
we had just despatched to purchase a package 
of tacks, ‘‘ He needn't search any longer for 
anidea, Here's one he can study as he sips his 
coffee at breakfast, and enlarge upon while he 
is waiting for his soup to cool at dinner. 
That sweet little lady who sits opposite me 
—you noticed her? Well, she's the mys- 
tery, and an impenetrable one at that. Her 
nae is Smith; that’s prosaic enough, I’m sure, 
and probably won't take Dick’s fancy. _ But 
there's nothing prosaic about her. She's an 
awfully odd little creature—screw loose some- 
where, you know, but impossible to state just 
where ; very exclusive, knows no one but that 
old Spanish lady with the eyeglass; never 

s out, has a dog and a parrot—its name is 
Perkin Warbeck—never receives any visitors, 
and she always pays her board bill in big silver 
dollars, and where they come from goodness 
only knows, for she never draws a cheque 
and hasn't received a letter since she’s been 
here. She doesn't believe in greenbacks, won't 
have anything to do with them, in fact; and 
when the servants do errands for her and there 
happens to be any change—no matter whether 
it’s cents, dimes or half dollar pieces—she 
either makes them keep it or else throw it into 
the waste basket. Did you ever hear of such 
a thing? I must get acquainted with her! 
I shall lay siege to her heart this very night 
and bring all my wiles to bear—just see if I 
don’t !” 

And the little witch proved true to her 
word; what is more, so successfully did she 
storm the citadel that within three days’ time 
not only was she fully installed in the quaint 
little woman's affections, but she had even 

ained marked favor in the eyes of Perkin 
Warbeck and the poodle. And just a week 
later she burst into our room holding aloft in 
triumph a willow basket decorated with many 
colored riobons, which she hastened to inform 
us was in future to be known as Miss Per- 
nickity'’s money box. 

** I’ve found out where she hides her money,” 
she exclaimed. ‘‘It’s in one of her stockings 
which she keeps hanging in her closet among 
her old dresses. She has a me not to 
throw any more of her small change away, but 
to drop it into this instead. There’s a slit in 
the cover, you see, and just look at this sweet 
little padlock! Iam to keep the key of it, you 
sae and—well, we shall see what we shall 
see 

And off she scampered to Miss Pernickity’s 
room where, on the hearth rug, with her 
little feet tucked under her, tailor fashion, she 
began to con over her part in the new bur- 
lesque. 

My own introduction to Miss Pernickity was 
brought about in an entirely different manner. 
I was coming down-stairs rather early, one 
morning, making as little noise as possible, so 
as not to disturb the household, when the door 
at the other end of the passage was opened 
cautiously, and Miss Pernickity, holding a tooth 
brush in her hand, came toward me on tiptoe. 

**Pardon me, sir,” she said with a gracious 
little bow, “‘ but have either you or your friend 
such a thing as a piece of plain brown Wind- 
sor? [I have other soap, but for my purpose 
brown Windsor is imperatively necessary, and 
amy cake has been mislaid. It’s for Perkin 

arbeck, you know.” 

Much amused and not a little mystified, I 
hurried in search of the desired brand of soap. 
Luckily I found a cake. She thanked me for 
it most profusely, and then asked if I would 
mind coming in and lending her a little assist- 
nce, as Perkin Warbeck was sometimes in- 
clined to be obstreperous while undergoing this 
course of chastisement, 

She led the way into her apartment, the 
windows of which were wide open, and the 
jingle of the street cars scurrying along the 
avenue, and the twitter of the birds in the park 
trees, was borne in upon us. It was the oddest 
room for a boarding-house that ever I saw. 
On the mantelpiece stood two bouquets of 
waxen flowers under a glass case, and 
above them an execrable chromo, ail un- 
mistakably of the boarding house, boarding 
‘housey. But in one corner a great old “‘grand- 
YWather's clock” was ticking away as solemnly 
and with as great an air of importance as it 
had ever ticked in the fine old hall from 
whence it came originally; and there were 
brackets with cups and saucers and china of all 
sorts upon them which, one could see at a 

lance, were reaily valuable. These, and the 

ittle bookcase with its rows of well-thumbed 
volumes, were Miss Pernickity’s private 
property. 

“fT cannot understand Perkin Warbeck at all 
lately,” she began, advaucing to the table upon 
which, in his gilded cage, the delinquent was 
confined. ‘‘Asarule he is exceedingly genteel, 
far above the ordinary run of parrots. But 
during the last few days really his vocabulary 


i a TY 


his antecedents, and the sailor assured me that 
his mother, apart from being the most exemp- 
lary of birds, had been reared in the royal 
apiary at Brazil. So yousee that his pedigree 
is quite above reproach ; besides,” she added, 
“if in those days he had picked up such ex- 
pressions he would naturally have given vent 
to them in his mother tongue. But the words 
he made use of were unmistakably English— 
Billingsgate,-in fact.” 

“But,” suggested I, ‘‘ might he not have 
picked them up aboard ship? A sailor’s ver- 
nacular is not over choice, you know.” 

** So I have been told,” she answered, “‘ and I 
made that very remark to the man from whom 
I bought him. He was quite honest about it, 
and admitted that it was perfectly true. But 
he assured me that I need have no fear on that 
score as far as Perkin Warbeck was concerned, 
for from the day they set sail from Rio Janeiro 
the bird had been under his personal super- 
vision, and, fearing that it mighd possibly pick 
up low expressions, throughout the entire voy- 
age he had kept its ears stuffed with cotton 
wool. No,” she sighed, gazing mournfully at 
the subject of her discourse, who seemed in no 
measure cast down by his transgressions, ‘I’m 
afraid it’s a case of heredity from his father’s 
side of the family. I dare say it runs in the 
blood. But he must be punished, neverthe- 
less.” 

Thereupon, without further parley, the tooth 
brush having been liberally coated with brown 
Windsor, Warbeck’s beak underwent a thor- 
ough cleansing—not, however, without sundry 
squeaks, splutterings and wing-flaps upon his 

art. 
Pe Yes,” she exclaimed, sinking into a low 
rocking-chair, “I must confess that Perkin 
Warbeck is the one thorn in my flesh—the one 
active thorn, you know. Of course we all have 
our passive thorns—old wounds which come 
agape now andthen. But Warbeck is always 
doing something so exasperating. And then 
as for stubbornness—oh, my dear sir, you have 
no idea what a stubborn disposition his is. Do 

ou know that for the last two yearsI have 
Coen trying to teach him to say ‘amen’ at our 
family prayers, and he positively refuses to do 
it! One night he evea got as near to it as ‘ah 
there!’ but not a syllable nearer will he go. 
Anything but that I can teach him in a day or 
two. Now Skit-a-wah-boo”—pointing to the 
little poodle that was sunning himself by the 
window—“‘is so different. He is such a rever- 
ential little creature, always puts his head 
down and behaves like a parish le.” 

~ ce wenSee! ad | pore oe aay vp Ane! ha 
lighted to grasp this opportunity of ex ting 
a knowledge of the Tadian tongue. ‘* Why, 
that’s the Indian word for whisky, is it not?” 

“Yes; it was the mayor called him that,” 
she answered ; and her eyes strayed to a little 
portrait which stood upon the mantelpiece— 
the portrait of a gentleman in English regi- 
mentals. ‘I thought it scarcely a nice name 
myself; I feared it might prove demoralizing, 
you know. But,” she added quite seriously, 
*“*he always wears a blue ribbon as an an- 
tidote.” 

When I gave the other fellows an account of 
my interview they lost no time in making the 
acquaintance of my eccentric little friend. Be- 
fore long her room became a general rendez- 
vous for us late in the afternoon. First one of 
us would drop in, and then another, until all 
our little circle had gathered there, when she 
would make tea for us in the quaint old tea- 
cups, and we on our part would recount to her 
the day’s doings. But as arule she took very 
little interest in what was going on outside. 
The Park represented her little world, and she 
never tired of sitting by the window with 
Skit-a-wah-boo in her lap, watching the child- 
ren at play there, and the great clocks of St. 
George's on the far side of the square. 

Coming in one rainy afternoon and finding 
her sitting thus, I remarked that the faces of 
those great dials must seem to her quite like 
old friends. 

*“Friends!” she exclaimed. ‘‘Oh, dear me, 
no! Acquaintances, if you like, for I must con- 
fess that they afford us a great deal of amuse- 
ment. Skit-a-wah-boo and I quite frequently 
take bets as to which of them will make the 
hour first. Sometimes it’s really very exciting; 
but do you know, it’s a most singular thing, no 
matter how far ahead the one may seem to be 
of the other at the half hour, they invariably 
come in a tie. Oh, yes, they certainly do help 
us to pass the time, but I should never dream 
of calling them friends for all that. With me, 
you know, not only is cleanliness next to godli- 
ness, but it is the tirst rudiment of friendship. 
Upon closer inspection Iam sure that I should 
find them cobwebby ; for just think, my dear 
sir, what an age it must be since either of them 
bas had its face washed.” 

She was a most immaculate little body, dust 
being her particular aversion, and the early 
hours of each morning she devoted to a most 
thorough cleaning up of her apartment, which 
under no circumstance whatever would she 
allow the housemaids to touch; and such a 
funny little tigure as she cut when armed with 
her mammoth duster, her head enveloped ina 
spotless white towel and her skirts just suf- 
ficiently tucked up toexhibit the least suspicion 
of red flanne! petticoat. 

As time went on we grew more and more 
friendly ; somehow the quaint little lady crept 
into all our hearts. Throughout the wear and 
tear of a day down town the auctioneer would 
look forward to that quiet half hour before the 
dinner bell ran when Miss Pernickity was at 
home ; the author would bring his manuscripts 
to read to her before the ink was scarcely dry 
upon the pages; while often on clear morn- 
ings I would carry my easel into her room and 
keep her company. As for Soubrette—well, 
now that the times have changed so, and her 
name, which in those days did not even appear 
upon the play-bills, so small was the part she 
played, now holds the place of honor, and that 
winsome little face, with all its fleeting ex- 





pressions, its lights and shades, which I used | 


to strive so vainly to depict upon canvas, is 
displayed in every shop window and can be 
bought for a mere song—seeing all this, and 
hearing the idle rumors and newspaper gossip 
with which every actress is assailed, I think of 
how, if Miss Pernickity were here, she would 
laugh every tidbit of scandal to scorn, and call 
her *‘ my child” still, just as she used to in the 
old days. 

** What a dear, bright little sunbeam she is!” 
she exclaimed, one day, as Soubrette hurried 
off toa rehearsal. ‘‘ You have no idea of how 
that child has twined herself around my heart. 
And yet she tells me that she is a ballet girl, 
and dances in short skirts. I was brought up 
to think of an actress quite as a thing apart—a 

rson whose busines; it was at all times to 
ook preter and to amuse her audience for two 
hours and a half each night. As for her pri- 
vate life—well, that was usually taken for 
granted. But if there are many of them like 
her—” She stopped, and catching sight of Sou- 
brette’s little figure hurrying across the Park 
she kissed her hand to her, then remarked: “I 





has been increasing at a most alarming rate. 
And such expressions! Where, now, I ask 
you, sir, in confidence, could he have picked 
them up?” 

Our bedroom and Miss Pernickity’s adjoined, 
and suddenly it flashed upon me that certain 
high words and rather boisterous songs which, 
in the pe of our sanctum, we and a few 
kindred spirits had indulged in a night or two 

revious, might in some measure be responsible 

‘or Warbeck’s sudden fluency. But I kept my 
own counsel upon this score. merely remarking 
that peasens in their youth were not unfre- 
quent y thrown into rather mixed company, and 
were then quite often known to absorb phrases 
which they might pot see fit to utilize verbally 
for a long time—even years afterward. 

“Ah, yes, true enough, she replied. ‘‘ But 
that is not the case with Perkin Warbeck. To 
be sure I did buy him from a sailor; but before 
doing so I was most particular to inquire about 


never need Lamentations now.” 

** And who, pray, is La nentations?” I asked. 

1 haven't you made his acquaintance 
yet?” 

She went to her bureau and brought forth 
a small bundle wrapped up in an old silk hand- 
kerchief, scented with sprigs of lavender, 
which upon opening disclosed a remarkably 
handsome Angora cat. 

** This was Lamentations,” she explained with 
a a sigh, spreading it out very carefull 
upon her lap and stroking the fur. “ He di 
youn The mavor gave him to me, you know, 
and I used tocall him and Skit-a-wah-boo m 
twins. When he died I had his skin queserved 
as you see; and when I get very lonely and 
blue I like to spread it out on my lap for a little 
while, and then, you know, I have only to shut 
my eyes and I can imagine that he is here in 
the flesh. I enjoy it because it bri back the 
old times, but it makes Skit-a-wah- dread- 







































































































ful lous ” 
Sin my opportunity. Notwithstanding 
her-intimacy with us all, and the love she bore 
Soubrette, upon the subject of her previous 
life, ner family and home, she maintained a 
comp'ete silence. It was only by such chance 
remarks as this that we could gain any clew to 
her t. 

« Rnd the mayor?” I inquired suddenly look- 
ing up. “‘ Was hea t friend of yours?” 

ne did not reply for a moment, but seemed 
to be weighing her words, A look crept into 
her face that [I had never seen there before 

“No,” she said at last softly, “‘ we were more 
than friends ; we were—sweethearts.” 

* And is he dead?” , 

She had been gazing at the portrait witha 
wonderful look of tenderness in her great 
brown eyes, but as I put ‘the last question to 
her she turned away quickly with a bitter little 
laugh. 

‘That depends entirely on how _ look at 
it. To me—yes, he is dead, but to the world in 
general, to his children to—his wife—he still 
lives and breathes and has his being, I believe. 
But come, let me look at that picture of yours. 
Ah, yes, that is very, very pretty—admirable ¢? 

And that was all that we ever learned of her 
past. I have often blamed myself since, that 
I did not make greater efforts to discover who 
she really was and from whence she came, 
But she was one of those women who with all 
their kindness of heart and geniality will 
brook no interference ; and I am now fully con- 
vinced that, except when some familiar article 
or chance remark recalled her old life to her, 
she was quite oblivious to it, had forgotten it, 
in fact. 

O.e December morning Soubrette came to 
me with a very long face. : 

**T don’t know what’s to be done,” she said. 
‘Miss Pernickity’s funds are getting awfully 
low. All the money she has in the world is in 
that stocking, and she has got almost down to 
the toe. And she takes it as calmly as can be; 
she basn't the Jeast idea of the value of money. 
I have a little more than seven dollars in the 
money-box. I'il change that into silver and slip 
them into the stocking. But that won't last 
forever, and afterwards—oh, Jack, I can’t bear 
to think of it!” She buried her face in her 
hands and wept bitterly. 

Well, of course we at once called a family 
council; and though we saw no possible means 
of accomplishing it—for in those days none of 
us were sufficiently well off to bear the addi- 
tional expense, and even among the four it 
would have proved almost more than we could 
manage—we one and all vowed that as long as 
Miss Pernickity cared to occupy it the ** second 
floor front,” should be at her disposal; and we 
immediately set to work to do what we couid 
toward carrying out our plan. The author, 
who, by the way, was something of a realist, 
cast his pet theories to the four winds of heaven, 
and concocted a tale so gory that it was prompt- 
ly accepted and handsomely paid for by the Sun- 

ay Venus; the auctioneer devoted his Satur- 

day afternoons for a whole month to the good 
cause, tendering his services to private families 
at a slight discount on regular rates ; I painted 
a picture, which, sad to relate! failed to fiad a 
purchaser ; and Soubrette, although from her 
own slender earnings her contribution was 
perforce but small, told the whole story so 
pathetically to a bevy of her companions, one 
night, behind the scenes, that there was a col- 
lection taken up on the spot, the leading lady, 
who had been standing within earshot, head- 
ing the list with an amount which by itself 
would have insured the room to Miss Per- 
nickity for at least two months tocome. And 
she was ably seconded by the premiere 
danseuse, who, before continuing her perform- 
ance found it necessary to have her *‘make up” 
retouched about the eyes; and even the heavy 
villain seemed touched by her recital. 

And so it came about that the stocking re- 
ceived such a liberal reimbursement that it 
once more became quite bulky in appearance. 

The winter passed quickly and happily, and 
before we knew it, spring was once more here, 
and our little circle was shaken to its depths 

by the news that Miss Pernickity was going 
away. In vain we expostulated, urged, en- 
treated ; even to Soubrette she turned a deaf 
ear. It was imperative that she should go, 
she said ; Skit a-wah-boo had been ailing for 
some months past, and Perkin Warbeck was 
decidedly under the weather. City life, with 
ics constant rush and whirl, had proved too 
much for them; they would all be the better 
for a change of air; that was all they needed— 
change of air. They would go away to some 
quiet spot for a month or so, and then they 
would come back to us—oh, most assuredly 
they would come back to us! But where she 
was going she would not say ; in fact, up tothe 
night previous to her departure she told us 
that her plans were not quite settled as yet; 
and she had her trunks marked simply : ‘‘ Miss 
Smith—To be called for.” 

Soubrette was literallyin despair. Miss Per- 
nickity was to leave some time on Saturday, 
but she had not decided at what hour. All of 
us expected to be ucusually busy that day, 
Souprette especially, who between a rehearsal 
in the morning andthe matinee perfor.nance 
almost immediately afterward would not have 
a free moment until almost dinner time; so we 
had arranged that one of the servants should 
see her on board the train and discover her 
destination. 

Late on Friday evening we went up to bid 
her good-by. The room looked strange and 
bare to us, for most of her knick-knacks had 
been laid away ; but the “ grandfather's clock” 
still ticked solemnly in the corner. Miss Per- 
nickity was at work on a cover tor Warbeck’s 
cage as we entered. 

“Oh, I am so delighted that you have come!” 
she exclaimed. ‘But why were you not here 
ten minutes ago? At last—at Jast he has 
a done it! Perkin Warbeck has said 
/.men [” 

Great were our congratulations upon this 
triumph of long suffering perseverance over 
unmitigated stubbornness, and so elated did 
Miss Pernickity become that she declared she 
almost felt induced to read prayers over again, 
so that Perkin might have an opportunity of 
exhibiting his fluency in public. 

Then—well none of us ever knew just how it 
was brought about—but presently we found 
ourselves upon our knees, and Soubrette in her 
fresh, young voice was offering up a prayer to 
Heaven that Miss Pernickity might = safely 
guarded through the perils of her journey and 
soon brought back to us again. It was a sim- 
ple, rather clumsily worded littie prayer, and 
there was a grammatical error in it; but it 
came straight from the heart, and though 
Perkin Warbeck refused to endorse it with his 
newly acquired word, our response to it was 
none the less fervent, and there were tears in 
our eyes as we bade Miss Pernickity good-by 
and left the two women together, 

Whea I came home about five o’clock the 
next afternoon I found Soubrette awaiting me 
at the foot of the stairs. She looked very pale, 
and her hands trembling. 

“Is that you, Jack? Oh, I'm so glad! I've 
been waiting a perfect age for one of you to 
come in, It’s so strange about Miss Pernickity. 
She has not poe yet, the servants say; but 
when I knocked just now I got no answer. 
You don’t think—Oh, Jack, supposing — ” 

She broke off suddenly, but I read the rest of 
the sentence in her startled eyes. I took her 
hand within my own and we went to the door 
and knocked, Then, as I received no answer, 
I turned the handle and looked in. 

The windows were wide open, and the jingle 
of the street ear bells was borne in to us as on 
that April day a year ago when I had first 
made her acquaintance. Only then it was 
early morning ; the sun was rising, and chil- 
dren’s voices had mingled with the outdoor 
clamor; but although many pedestrians, home- 
ward bound, were now hurrying through the 
part, there was but one little child in sight. It 
ay fast asleep on one of the benches, and ite 
doll had fallen to the ground; and bet ween the 

unt towers of St. George’s there was a ruddy 
ush telling of sunset, 

There were the trunks ready-corded and 
labelled; on the table stood the bird-cage, 
enveloped in its new covering; and there in 
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nickity. she had her little black bonnet on, 
and her old-fashioned, wide sleeved cloak. A 
breeze blew in upon her and coquetted with 
one of her prim lirtle curls, One hand rested 
caressingly upon “ Lamentations” in her lap, 
and in the other she held the end of Skit-a-wah- 
boo’s chain, while he lay on the window-sill, 
dozing. And Miss Pernickity, she too slept ; 
but hers was the sleep that knows no waking 
here on earth. 

* Soubrette was at her side in an instant; and 
my footsteps, as I crossed the floor to draw the 
curtains, roused Perkin Warbeck from his 
revery. He sullenly flapped his wings, then 
shrieked querulously forth : 

* Amen!” 
re ear 


Against Crape-Wearing. 


This is the way it came about. 

Mary and [ had been having one of our old- 
fashioned chats, which are with us the spon- 
taneous outcome of peculiar circumstances. 

Mary and I are two middle-aged women; we 
have seen life in all its aspects, have hoped, 
feared, sorrowed, rejoiced, had losses, dis- 
appointments and lasting griefs, and through 
all have kept up our schoolgirl friendship. If 
Mary drops ip, as she is at jiberty to do at all 
hours, and finds me busy at my desk, she knows 
from experience that [ am just inspired to 
give “ our girls” some advice, and trips quietly 
away without a word to me, If she finds me— 
as to-day—sitting in a reflective mood before 
my bright grate fire, she knows too, from expe- 
rience, that I am approachable. Wise woman 
that she is! She seizes the opportunity to in- 
terest me in some of her practical plans for 
helping our fellow-women over rough places in 
the journey of life. To-day she is full of sym- 
pathy for ** those poor Browns.” 

‘* How,” she said, *‘can those r girls, out 
of their small earnings, provide for funeral and 
ee See Their mother’s long ill- 
ness has been a great tax upon them, and now 
when they are so broken-hearted about losing 
her, it seems dreadful to be obli to face 
these matters. If they would allow me to 
manage it for them it would be an easy matter, 
but they would only be hurt were I to suggest 
such a thing. It would be like a charity 
funeral ; and they have so much proper feeling. 
Perhaps you would suggest some anonymous 
present, would you, dear?” 

And Mary turned her pleading eyes in my 
direction. ary has faith enough in her old 
friend to know that I will help her, but she 
also knows that I will in my own way, and 
what that way will be she does not always 
me hand i k 

put my hand in my pocket straightway? 
No, I did not—I opened my mouth instead, 
seeing which, Mary, who is a patient crea- 
ture, made the best of the situation and sank 
back into the luxurious depths of a cosy chair 
and toyed with her teacup, while I gave rein 
to my fancy. 

** Mary,” I said, ‘‘ [ suppose you have a vague 
recollection of a fable about a Lion that got 
caught in anet; how he gnashed it with his 
teeth, gave mighty blows with his powerful 
paws, made the forest ring with his roars, but 
with no effect, the net enveloped him 
still. A humble little field mouse, at- 
tracted by his cries, nibbled a mesh and he 
was free—and let us hope, grateful. Woman 
enveloped in the net of custom needs a little 
mouse to nibble a mesh or two that she may 
escape. 

“Oh that I might be that mouse and take a 
little nibbie at the net—mourning customs.” 

‘*Why not?” Mary said, “you are always nib- 
bling away at something in that field. Suppose 
you write something about it for the papers, it 
might do some good—girls of the present day 
are so sensibie.” 

“IT have thought of that, dear, for you well 
know how often we have talked of it and how 
I have longed time after time to lift up my 
feeble voice against the sinfulness of a custom 
which throws many families into financial 
difficulties only to add to their troubles.” 

“Quite true, dear,” said Mary, “I know of 
Many cases to prove it,” 

*' Of course you do,” I went on. 

‘**When our heartsare bowed with woe’ custom 
demands attention, and with bleeding hearts 
and streaming eyes, we are obliged to come out 
of our sanctuary and b2come mere puppets 
in the hands of dressmakers and mil- 
liners, They lay down the law for 
us and say first ‘how deep’ our mourning is 
to be, how many yards of crape we must wear, 
how low our veils shall fall, how high lifted, 
and when discarded. 

“If any woman with decided views of her 
own carries them out she is dubbed ignorant, 
eccentric or wanting in proper respect for the 

departed relative.” 

Our Lord when on earth admonished those 
who mourned to do so ‘in secret,’ and dis- 
approved of sackcloth and ashes; so we have 
rushed t) the opposite extreme. How would 
He look upon the outwari symbols now ¢” 

Crape, one of our costliest materials, and 
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quite unsuited to our climate, combined with 
oods of ebon hue envelope 


| expensive woolen 
cloth. Where is the con- 


| us in place of sac oC 
sistency? Do we not still parade our woe? 

‘* Perhaps the inventor of crape had another 
object,” said May. ‘‘He may have intended 
turning the mourner’s thoughts from his loss 
to his attire. If so, he has been most success- 
ful, for it is a constant source of anxiety from 
the time 1t is donned until doffed. How many 
pretty faces wear frowns of worry and per- 
plexity if their owners are caught in a shower 
or a flurry of snow, and one hears the remark 
my crape will be ruined, nine times out of ten 
so of course it is foolish, unless one has a car- 
riage, to wear it at all.” 

** Just as foolish as it would be for us to wear 
silk for every birth, and velvet for every wed- 
ding among our relatives, did custom demand 
it,” I replied. ‘‘ What we want is common 
sense in regard to this matter. One woman, 
or half-a-dozen woman, can dolittle to change a 
cuscom, but I have great faith in the power of 
the press and in leagues.” 

**How do you think it would do to start a 
league, to be called The Anti-Crape League, 

| right here in Toronto, and get women to join 
it, pledging themselves, rich aud poor, to simp- 
lify mourning in every way possible? It will 
not help the Browns to day, dear, but it may 
{ help the future generations of Browns, and 
| keep debt, that skeleton in so many cupboards, 
| out of our homes and theirs, and I feel sure 
God’s blessing would rest upon it,” said Mary. 

Now, this was quite a long speech for Mary 
to make, for she is a queen of listeners, and I 
think that is why we get on so well. Having 
made this little speech, she got up and put 
down her teacup, and walked over to my book- 

| case, saying, as she went : 

| **T am looking for Emerson’s Essays, I want 
to read you a paragraph from the one on 

Domestic Life, it seems to bear on the subject 

in hand, and then I must run or I shall be late 

fo: my Mothers’ Meeting.” 


So ther we hunt up the paragraph and 
here it is: ‘‘He who shall bravely and grace- 
fully subdue this Gorgon of Convention and 


. ion and show men how to lead a clean. 
handsome and heroic life amid the beggarly 
elements of our cities and villages; whoso 
shall teach me how to eat my meat and teke 
my repose, and deal with men without shame 
following will restore the Jife of man to splen- 
dor and make his own name dear to all history.” 
Those are noble words of a noble man. All 
our small efforts seem poor and mean beside 
them. We donot presume to teach you, nor do 
we expect to *‘ restore the life of man to splen- 
dor,” or *‘ make our names dear to all ee: 
but each one of us can, in our own sphere, like 
the wee mouse in the fable, use opportunities 
given us to help to liberate our fellow women 
from foolish customs. 

Nothing is accomplished without enthusiasm; 
almost anything with it. 

Mary has plenty of it, that is why she is so 
successful in all her undertakings. 

Therefore I have hope of the Anti-Crape 
League and patiently await results. 

Marie MaZzeEeEnN. 





Enough Said. 





Yas py name brought up last night ¢” 


** Would you mind saying what was done?” 

‘I was there. The treasurer was instructed 
to bop age sone of blackballs for the use of 
mem —Life. 





In the Wrong Place. 
Lariat Luke (entering cafe)—Houp-la! I'ma 
roarer from the Rockies, I amcant I'm loaded 
fo a to-n a 
arkeep— ; 
Reg “A sleeaease out, then; this is no 
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Burglars. 


* Now, see here,” said Deacon Parley to his 
wo alae a things kinder looks ag if 7 
would not be home to-night, aoe there’s all 
them contributions for yellow-fever suf- 
ferers up chamber, in the red closet ; tarnation 
fool I was to take charge of ‘em ! There is about 
two thousand dollars al » and that's 
enough to tempt thieves. f your ma was to 
hum, I wouldn't feel skeered. She’s a woman 
of sense and experience, but Sarey Ann had to 
have her twins just on this particular occasion, 
and there is your ma off for a week.” s 
“« Why, pa, nobody knows the money is here,” 
cried the second daughter, Kitty. ‘ They'd be 
n ore likely to expect to find it at the store in 

safe.” 

the what's jest why I fetched it up,” said the 
deacon. “I have got to produce it up to the 
church meeting to-morrow, and I'd feel purty 
cur'us if I had to go and say ‘twas ttole—and 
them boys is so long-tongued and gabby. Can’t 
sell a pound of flour without telling all creation 
all they know. ed them to believe I’d put 
it inthe safe, and made a lot of fuss about 
their locking up keerful, and meanwhile hum 
I fetched it.” : 

“Well, that was cute |” said Kitty. 

“Leave pa alone for fixing things,” observed 


th two girls were remarkably fond of their 
father, and believed him the wisest of men. 
As he got ready for his journey, they hovered 
about him, bringing him his gloves, tying his 
Sunday cravat ee little dainties in his 
traveling b filling a small bottle with lemon- 
ade, in case he should grow thirsty, rting his 
hair so that the bald spot on top wouldn't show, 
and listening attentively to his counsel. 

“If I ain’t to hum,” said he, ‘‘ you'll find the 
rifle and the pistol both loaded ; but I guess the 
bolts and bars on this here house is all good. 
You jest see ‘o them, and it’s allright. Fasten 
up early. Don't-go away nowhere, and see you 
don’t let no be 8 in.’ 

All of whieh the girls solemnly promised, 
and kissing their father, waved their kerchie‘s 
from the porch until he vanished at the turn- 
ing of the road that led to the station. 

Usually the Par'ey farmhouse boasted both 
a maid and aman. But it so happened that 
the last man had fallen in love with the rosy- 
cheeked help, and that they had married and 
departed together only the day before. The 
new servants had not yet arrived, and the 
farm was in a sent place, and the mother—as 
the deacon had said—was at her daughter's, 
where two little strangers had arrived to- 

ether. 
' Still the girls, healthy, merry and not imagin- 
ative, felt no alarm. They went to work with 
a will to tidy the house. They had a pick-u 
dinner in the kitchen, and they took their 
crochet work and a couple of novels on the 
poren in the afternoon. 

“Tl get tea, Kitty,” said Mary, as the sun 
began toset. ‘I know that you want to finish 
that blue row.” 

‘Yes, I should like to, Mary,” Kitty replied, 
“if you don’t mind,” 

However, when Mary had gone kitchenward, 
it occurred to Kitty that there might bea letter 
at the vostoffice for her. The young druggist 
spoken of in the neighborhood as ‘* Kitty Par- 
ley’s steady company.” lived in New York, and 
a missive was to be expected from him at any 
moment. Therefore Kitty thought that she 
would run over to the office while Mary was 
making tee, Soshe caught up her shade hat 
and started off down the lane, taking a short 
cut over the meadows, 

Mary, at the sane time, having put on the 
ke tle, believed that she could just step in to 
the nexc neighbor’s and get some patterns she 
had been promised before the water bubbled. 
The neighbor's back door was only across two 
veyetable gardens, and Mary did not need a 
hat for the sun was quite gone. Away she 
went, with her light step and quick move- 
ments, never guessing that her sister had left 
her post. 

5S. it came to pass that the house was de- 
serced for the space of an hour; for when 
Kitty got to the office the mail was just in; 
the letters had yet to be sorted, and while 
she was waiting for this to be done, an old 
friend s.epped out of a wagon at the door. Of 
course, there was a long chat, for Mrs, Jones 
had to tell of deaths and marriages, of an 
elopement, and of the good luck of her son 
Billy, who had gone to California and made a 
little fortune in no time. While at the neigh- 
bor's the pattern was hard to find, and then 
Mary had to learn just how to match the 
notches, and then it was not civil to go with- 
out a little talk, and there was a confidence 
only to be imparted at the gate, regarding a 
certain John, who was paying attention to the 
young lady of the house. 

Time flies so much faster at such moments 
than we can believe. It was quite dark when 
Kitty flew in at the front door, and Mary 
bounced in at the back at the same instant. 
Neither of the girls guessed that the other 
had been absent. The kettle was boiling, so 
Mary made the tea, set the table and rang the 
bell. tucking the patterns behind a platter on 
the dresser, and Kitty entered at the signal, 
expecting a scolding for keeping tea waiting, 
but none came. 

‘The wirls.took their tea, chatting pleasantly 
over it, and thea Mary said ; 

* Suppose we lock up and go up to our room. 
. does feel a little spookish down stairs 
alone,” 

[ct does,” said Kitty. ‘*‘ Down cellar first 
and then everywhere else.” 

Pariey farmhouse was well provided with 

bolts and bars, and every room had good locks 
ofits own. The girls fastened everything on 
the lower floor, and then went up to the front 
room, waere their parents slept, to see to the 
windows, though it was probable that their 
fatner had attended to that before he went 
away, 
_ itty went first with a candle, Mary followed. 
She had stayed to put the cat into the wash- 
house, and now came up on the full run with 
that feeling that some unseen thing is behind 
you grabbing for your back hair, which seems 
to inclicate that ail women have a disposition 
to believe in the supernatural, for who among 
us has not felt it? 

She had just got to the top step when she 
beard Kitty seream violently, and heard some- 
thing fall. As she rushed into the room she 
saw that it was in darkness—Kitty had droppeo 
the candle, 

Kitty !” exclaimed her sister; ‘' what is the 
Matter?” 

“Oh, don’t ask me,” wailed Kitty. ‘Geta 
match, Oh, oh!” 

Mary groped about, bumping her head 
against the bedstead, the wardrobe and her 
Sister's head, before she found the match box. 
But it came to hand at last, and then she 
struck a light, found the candle, and lighted it. 
ea sat on the floor rocking to and fro and 
moaning, 

’ What is the matter, dear?” pleaded Mary. 

Oh, don’t you see?” sobbed Kitty. Don't 
you see?” 

And Mary, staring about her, did so. The 
door of the red closet—the treasure hous 
where the collection for the yellow fever suf- 
ferers had been locked up—was wide open. 
Not only was the cash box gone, but the 
bundles of linen, stockings, gowns, cloaks and 
shawls also to be sent south, had vanished. 
~«d pinned to the door was a large placari 
bearing these words, written in blue pencil,_— 

Thank you for making it so easy for us. 
We didn’t’ have a of trouble, and 
a whole hour to help ourselves, We had quite 
little lunch, too, out-of the buttery. Guod- 
b st mae a ii TS 

said Mary you almost wis 

we were dead ” : 

chan ee " said Kitty. “ hi ts atome fe me 

ace more 
can ptene. aan — 
..., 16 isn’t facing him so much,” said Marv, 
thought that is hard, but what 
we ve He'll have 


gation and 
it up out of his savings. Poor pa! Oh, oh! 
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aud all because I went over to the Dusenberrys 
for a nasty little paper a 1 could have 
done without—all my fault, all mine!” 

‘** No, dear,” said Kitty. ‘1 didn’t know yoa 
went out vefore, but I was away a whole hour, 
over at the post office. I met Selina’s mother 
and she had a iot tou say, and they hadn’t fixed 
the letters, so you see, I left the front door 
unguarded, I did it. They came in at the 
reat door. Oh, dear! What a wicked girl I 
am!” 

“How wrong of both of us!” said Mary. 
“Now, if l’d just spoken to you——” 

‘*Or I to you,” said Kitty. 

Then both began to cry again. 

“If we had anything to sell, said Kitty, pres- 
ently, “if we could save it in any way, if we 
had jewelry! Oh, I'd go out to service—I’d go 
into o fesers to earn it. But ma wouldn’t let 
us—o 

“If we took poison we wouldn’t cost any 
more; it would save money,” said Mary. 

* Pshaw ! our funerals and the disgrace, and 
they’d feel so!” sobbed Kitty. 

“Old Moses Patch asked me to marry him 
once. I really think I'll go and tell him I will 
if he'll give me as much as has been stolen, 
right away!” said Mary. 

“*Mr. Patch is engaged to Widow Burridge 
Selina’s mother told me that to-day,” said 
Kitty. ‘‘No, we can’t do anything. But what 
does it matter about us, when dear pa will 
have to suffer for our conduct ; dear pa!” 

Again the girls sobbed, and it was nearly two 
o’clock before drowsiness fell upon them, and 
they went sadly across the entry to their own 
room, where they cried themselves to sleep. 

Kitty awoke first, and began to cry again. 
Mary, aroused by the sound, sat up and looked 
about her. 

‘**T feel as if all life had altered,” said she. 

**So do I,” answered Kitty. ‘‘l don’t want 
to get up.” 

“IT suppose we must,” said Mary. 

She arose and dressed herself and went 
down stairs. Hardly had she lighted the fire 
when she heard steps upon the garden path. 
She looked up and saw her father approaching, 
and cried out: 

“Home so early! Why, pa!” 

Then she threw her apron over her face and 

n to sob, 

‘* Why, what's the matter, Mary?” asked Mr, 
Pan: 

“ Oh, pa, I can’t tell you!” 

“Anything the matter with ma or anybody?” 
he asked. 

*““No, thank goodness!” said eer “but, 

it is the very worst thing next to that could 
appen.” 

* The money?” 

At this moment Kitty appeared at the door. 

** Yes, pa,” said she, “and all my fault. I 
went to the postoffice and left the front door 
open.” 

*“*And I went to the Dusenberrys’, and left 
the back door open.” 

I stayed an hour.” 

“ Well,” said old Parley, “I'll say for you you 
don’t try to cast blame one on t’other, and you 
do not tell tibs.” 

‘*T wish you could sell.us for slaves and take 
the money,” said Kitty. 

‘*Slavery times are over,” said Parley, ‘or I 
could black you up and do that. Well, gals, 
Tl look pretty. won't I, telling this to the folks 
in church? I'll look real smart, and I feel so 
too. I'll have to sell the three-acre lot to raise 
the amount, [ guess, and all because I trusted 
a couple of gals. Why,I thought your ma’s 
daughters and mine wouid have alittle com- 
mon sense born into them, but you hadn’t, it 
seems.” 
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ASLEEP ON THE TRACK. 


A little child, tired of play, had pillowed his 
head on a road track and asleep 
The train was almost upon him when a passing 
a ed forward and saved him froma 
horrible death. Perhaps you are asleep on the 
track,too. You are, if you are neglecting the 
hacking cough, the hectic flush, the loss = 


i 


appetite, wing weakness and lassitu 
which ave t unceneciously crept upon you. 
eu 


or the train will be mee you! 
Consumption, which thus insidiously fastens 
its hold upon its victims while they are un- 
conscious of its approach, must be taken in 
time, if it is to be overcome. Dr. Pierce's 
Golden Medical Discovery has cured thou- 
sands of cases of this most fatal of maladies. 
If taken in time, and given a fair trial, it is 
guaranteed to benefit or cure in every case 
of Consumption, or money paid for it will be 


prom refunded. 

Tou Weak Tunes, Spitting of Blood, Short- 
ness of Breath, Bronchitis, Asthma, Severe 
Coughs, and kindred affections, it is an effi- 
cient remedy. 


Copyright, 1888, by WORLD’s Dis. Mgp. Ass'N. 





S500 REWARD 


Te 
incurable case of Ca*arrh in 


offered for an 

: Dh the Head, by the proprietors, 
of Dr. ‘s Catarrh Remedy. Only 50 cents, 
Sold by druggists everywhere. 






A Matter ef Taste 


** No,” said Kitty, ‘‘I haven't.” 

“*T haven't either, said Mary. 

“Well, come upstairs and let’s see whether 
you haven't made no mistake,” said Mr. Parley. 

**T only wish we had,” said Kitty. 

Bat they followed their father who was tak- 
ing it better than they hopea he would. 

here stood the red closet open; there was 

the placard on the door, 

* Yes,” said old Parley, ‘‘ them contributions 
ain’t in the closet, and you must have felt sort 
of funny when you read that notice, gals. But 
did you look under the bedstead? It’s a big, 
old-fashioned one with a valance—maybe the 
burglar is there yet,” and he Jaughed. ‘' Look,” 
said he again. 

Kitty i one startled glance at her father’s 
face and went on her knees beside the bed. 
She threw the valance back and gave a cry. 

There were the bundles, the bags, the rolls 
the parcels that had vanished from the red 
closet, and there, too, was the cash box, shining 
and bright, and the prettiest thing to Kitty's 
eyes at that moment that she had ever seen. 

_ * You see,” said Mr. Parley, as his daughters 
dived with ae squeals under the queer old 
heirloom with its tester and valance, and re- 
ap red with one thing after the other, “ I 
did come home last night, after all, and I found 

the house empty and all flying, and I thought 
I'd play a joke on you. I pretty near gave in 
when you cried so, but you deserved a lesson. 
Islept up garret for once, locked into the man’s 
room. Still, for all, I will say I've found out 
you’re-real good girls to each other, and that 
your sot considerable on your old dad, and you 
can kiss me.” 

“It wasn’t a bit more than we deserved,” 
said Kitty. ‘* And don’t it feel nice to have it 
all turn out right, after all?” 

** Indeed it does,” said Mary. 

And now old Parley tells that burglar story 
down at the store once a week on the average. 





The Earl and the Actress. 


The recent death of the 
calls to mind, says New York Truth, a true 
little story bearing on the rupture of his en- 
gagement to Miss Fortesque (Finney), the 
actress. On Garmoyle announcing his 
engagement to the young actress, and also his 
fixed determination to adhere to it, the Earl 
and Countess finding all persuasion and argu- 
ment completely wasted, hit upon a scheme of 
their own devising to further the end they had 
in view. Simulating a final acquiescence in 
the engagement, they requested the youn 
man to introduce his future bride to them an 
their immediate friends, and in order to pro- 
vide a fitting opportunity for the acknowledg- 
ment of their new daughter-in-law, issued 


oung Earl of Cairns 


invitations for dinner to the most aristocratic, 


‘HYDROLEINE 


“HYDRATED OIL” 


The finest Norwegian Cod Liver 
Oil, artificially digested ; of the 
consistency of cream. 

Containing no gum or other indiges- 
tible matter is 


TONIC, DIGESTIVE AND HIGHLY 
NUTRITIVE 


prepared on the 


“Principles of the Digestion of Fats,” 
| 








discovered by H. C. Bartlett, Ph. D., F. C. 8S. 
and G. Overend Drewry, M.D., M. R. C. 8. 
London, Englan4, as described in their 
= entitled “Consumption and 

asting Diseases,” and “the Digestion and 
Assimilation of Fats” mailed free on receipt 
of 2c. in stamps to pay postage, upon appli- 
cation to 


HAZEN MORSE, 
International Bridge, Ont. 
onsumption, Bronchitis, 
olcs, an 

C hronic Coughs, Wasting Diseases. 


Hvdroleine Cure 





FLORENCE 
KNITTING SILK 


! This is now much used for fiinge and for tassels, as its 
| * soft finish” renders it superior to other silk for this pur- 
; pose. It will not untwist and become frayed in wear. 
| Those elegant costumes seen in the show rooms of our 
: leading merchants are often beautifully ‘‘ Feather stitched ” 
| by hand. Examination shows shat the work is done with 
No. 306 Florence Knit ing Silk, thus securing beausy, dura- 
| biliity and economy. Every enterprising dealer sells it, 
| but if your dealer dves not have it in stock, send the price 
' (75c. per ou ce—3S8o. per ball) in postage stamps to 


| Copticalli Silk Co,, St. Johns, Que. 


and you will receive it by return post. 
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aod so far as “‘caste” was concerned, prejudiced 
nh their arquaintance. 

In due course the dinner came off and fora 
time all went well. On the withdrawal of the 
ladies to the drawing-room, the after-dinner 
seer was smoked, ana the men prepared to re- 
join the fairer portion of the guests. When 
the youthful and lordly lover entered the room 
he found his fiancee sitting in a far-off cor- 
ner, perfectly alone, deserted, and without 
a soul to offer a kindly or hospitable 
word. The intent of these aristocratic dames 
was only too apparent, and even on the young 
man’s entrance they took care that it should be 
emphasized, and every back in the room was 
turned upon the actress. Before he could 
sufficiently recover from his disgust and amaze- 
ment he was joined by his father, the old Earl, 
who whispered in his ear: ‘*My dear Gar- 
moyle, it really is too bad! They carry these 
social conventionalities altogether too far,” 
adding, after a moment’s pause, ‘and the d—1 
of it is, it will be just the same after your mar- 
riage as before.” 














Caught. 

On a sultry summer’s day, when thunder 
and hail showers had prevailed in the early 
morning, an English wedding party caine to 
the church from a distant parish. hen the 
register had been signed, the vicar asked the 
bridegroom: ‘Have you had any hail this 
morning ?” 

The man blushed and hesitated, but at 
length replied; ‘* Well, sir, we did just ‘ave a 
glass apiece afore we started.” 





Born for a Brakeman, 


Railroad Superintendent—I regret that you 
are incapacitated for further service ; but acci- 
dents will happen, gou know. Do you know of 
a good man for your place ? 

ilroad Brakeman (who has only his thumbs 
left)—Yes sir, I know one who wouid last a 
good deal longer than I did. You'll find him 
over at the dime museum. He has sixteen 
fingers.—N. Y. Weekly. 














“Tis a Feat to Fit the Feet.” 


AN IMPOSSIBILITY IN MANY CASES, WHERE DEALERS SELL ONLY INFERIOR SHOES, 
THE ART OF FITTING THE FEET IS SIMPLE, PROVIDED YOU HAVE THE RIGHT KIND oF 


SHOE TO BEGIN WITH. 


OUR IMPORTED ENGLISH SHOES ARE WONDERFULLY ADAPTABLE, THE PECULIAR SHAPB 
OF THE LASTS, THE SOFT TEXTURE OF 1HE LEATHER, ' HE FLEXIBILITY OF 1HE ENTIRE SHOE, 
RENDER IT VERY EASY TO SECURE A PERFECT FIT FOR ALMOST ANY FOOT. 

Boots THAT FIT ARE ALWAYS SHAPELY; THEY WEAR LONGER, SECURE PERFECT COMFORT 
TO THE FEET, DO NOT WEAR OUT THE STOCKINGS, AND NEVER PRODUCE CORNS, 

EVERY MAN IN TORON’O WHO CAN AFFORD TO PAY $4 TO $6 FOR A PAIR OF SHOES OUGHT? 
TO TRY ONE PAIR OF Ore ENGLISH sHOIS, HE'D Pay $10 FoR THE SECOND PAIR RATHER 


THAN WEAR ANY OTHER, 


STORE CLOSES AT 6:30 DURING WINTER MONTHS, 


‘THos. KENNEDY & Co. 


186 Yonge Street 





Chatelaine Satchels are to be the 
fashion this Spring, and we have pro- 
cured a very choice assortment of 
them ranging from $1 to $5 each. 

H. F. CLARKE & CO., 


105 King St. West 








GURNEY HOT WATER HEATING SYSTEM 


DWE! LINGS, OFFICES, PUBLIC BUILDINGS AND CONSERVATORIES 


f nav ARR 


fire box. 





well satisfied with them. 
the use of your Boiler we save much fuel. 


TESTIMONIAL 


Chestnut Park, Toronto, Oct. 2, ’89. 
Messrs. E. & C. Gurney Co., Toronto. 

Gentlemen, --- Havin h 
ence with various kinds of Hot Water Boilers for 
Conservatory heating, the Gurney Boiler is the one 
for me. The points are as follows: Quick Circula- 
lation, Complete Combustion, EasiJ 
is, damping up, shaking, no trouble in cleaning out 
I have three of them in my charge and am 


had thirty years’ experi- 


Controjled--that 


I may also add that by 


Yours truly, GEO. VAIR, 


Gardener and Steward for Sir D. L. Macpherson. 


THEE.& C.GURNEY CO. Lt. 


494 King Street West, Toronto 





THOUSANDS OF BOTTLES 
CIVEN AWAY YEARLY. 


————— ee 
f CURE F I ’ $ ner end SAF, Cure 1 do not mean 
merely to stop them for a time, and then 


have them return again. | MEAN ARADICAL CURE. I have made the disease of Fits, 
Epilepsy or Falling Sickness a life-long study. I warrant my remedy to Cure the 


worst cases. 


Post Office. 


M.C., Branch Orfice, 136 WEST ADELAIDE STREET, 


Because others have failed is no reason for not now receivin 
once for a treat'se and a Free Bottle of my Infallibie Remedy. 
It costs you nothing for a trial, and it will cure you. 


acure, Send at 
ay: oe a abe 

ress :—H. ROOT, 
ORONTO. 











Sick Headache and relieve all the troubles inci 
dent to a bilious state of the system, such as 
wsiness, Distress after 
eating, Pain in the Side, &c. While their most 


Dizziness, Nausea. Dro 


remarkable success has been shown in curing 
Headache, yet Carter's Litrie Liver Pits 
are equally valuable in Constipation, curing 
and preventing this annoying complaint, while 
they also correct all disorders of stomach, 


stimulate the liver and regulate ‘he bowels. 
Even if they only cured 
















The Latest Novels 


A LIFE’S REMORSE j;- . 
ARMINELL - . 
** ASTARTE” ~ . 


Canadian Copyright Editione 
AT ALL BOOKSTORES 


By The Duchess 
- By 8. Baring Could 
By Alfred Delvan 


THE NATIONAL PUBLISHING COMP’Y 


TORONTO 
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Music. 


The week has been a quiet, uneventful one. 
In fact we have had fewer concerts of am- 
bitious pretensions this season than for many 
years previous, No doubt the depression that 
prevails in business circies, though generally 
mentioned only with bated breath, has had 
much todo with this inactivity. Besides 
this there is ‘now in Toronto a_ reluct- 
ance to attenti concerts in which the talent, 
so well known and genuinely appreciated 
in this and neighboring cities, takes part un- 
less reinforced by a powerful ticket selling 
brigade. Much of this is due to the fact that 
the musical appetite of a large portion of the 
indifferent public, an appetite that is easily fed 
—is abundantly satisfied by the free per:orm- 
ances of the pupils of the different institutions 
that make music a specialty. Those who are 
at the head of such establishments need 
hardly wonder, if in consequence of this 
glut of music—literally without money and 
without price—their more serious efforts should 
meet with scanty recognition. 


This plethora of that kind of music which 
may be a little better than its cost has, how- 
ever, a serious effect on what must, after all, 
be the great educator of the music-loving 
public—the concerts given by the visit- 
ing combinations, and by the more artistic- 
ally equipped of our local performers. Time 
was, when a good combihation of visiting pro- 
fessionals was almost always sure of a good 
house in Toronto, when the community had 
much less wealth and perhaps more good taste 
than in the present day. But it requires a 
reputation, world-wide for excellence, to-day 
before a meritorious concert company can 
command an audience at all commensurate 
with its deserts, without a well organized 
descent of ticket-selling or subscription seek- 
ing minions, The mediocre performances of 
American-trained artists have, no doubt, much 
to do with the public indifference to the 
ordinary concert company, but in many res- 
pects a number of performers who rejoice in 
European training are no better. 

The ease with which both European and 
American press notices more or less eulogistic 
may be obtained, has been abused to such an 
extent that it is difficult for the ordinary public 
to distinguish the wheat from the chaff, and to 
take a safe course, the gentle public stays 
eway from a concert when not driven to 
it by the energetic ticket agent, unless 
it knows positively that the performers 
are unquestionably excellent, or unless 
it can enjoy this concourse of sweet 
sounds in a “complimentary” fashion. And 
asa result even those bodies who give annual 
converts are driven to a careful conning of 
their musical attractions and to an energetic 
disposal of their tickets in order to feel sure 
that the much-desired financial surplus may be 
secured. Even our local musical societies fee! 
this, especially as the public has become in a 
measure accustomed to the classes of music 
presented by them, and the energies of com- 
mittees are more than ever directed to the ex- 
tension of subscription lists in the face of a 
more or less well-detined indifference on the 
part of the public. 


The lesson co be learned by the societies from 
this experience is two-fold. First of all—that 
their performances must aim, before every- 
thing, at excellence no matter what programme 
be offered; that the mere recitation of so 
many pages of music is insufficient to 
attract the public; that a proper knowledge of 
—not the mere ability to struggie through— 
the music to be performed shall be the equip- 
ment of those performing; that in choral work 
a due observance of the necessary balance of 
tone in parts must not be lost sight of; and 
above all that mere numbers are not sufficient 
to produce a proper musical effect, any more 
than that the singing of certain notes and words 
by insufficiently trained individuals will neces- 
sarily result in proper choral performance. 
This leads to the proposition that a certain 
amount of vocal training and of ability in 


weading music should be a pre-requisite for 


membership, and that to produce these quali- 
fications, preparatory classes should be formed 
from which the main chorus may from time to 
time be reinforced. This means work and 
thought and care, but without some such 
scheme, our choruses must either be reduced 
in numerical strength or the artistic result 


must suffer. 
* 


The other lesson to be learned, and perhaps 
@ more difficult one, is that the vehicles of 
musical expression preseuted to the public 
have lost their edge, so to speak, and that 
they have palled on the public taste. The 
resources of our societies are sufficiently varied 
to make a greater variety of subjects and per- 
formances possible. To stand still is to fall 
behind. These resources should bs developed 
and trained so that the programmes to be 
offered shall have more life and contrast. All 
of which means—besides more work—a greater 
attention to the attractions of a miscellaneous 
programme. People aregetting tired of a.suc- 
cession of oratorios, especially as our commun. 
ity bas neither the traditions nor the general 
culture to freely support such a series, and 
the general want is to hear a programme that 
will present the ordinary ease of ‘a ‘concert, 
with the beauties of choral and orchestral work 
by way of variety. Our twochoral bodies have 


recognized this fact this year, and the one 
which produces the greatest excellence in ite 
work, irrespective of the ambition of its de- 


signs, will achieve the greatest popularity. 


Mrs. Blackstock’s muse has not been idle 
this season. In addition to producing a song, 
Spring Reveries, which is a very pleasing con- 
certante between voice and piano, she has 
lately brought out a waltz, Starry Night, which 
has already achieved qhite a success in beth 


ballroom and drawing-room, METRONOME. 


NOTES, 


Another notability that will visit us this 
spring is Edward Lloyd, who will sing in 
Toronto on May 5. Sims Reeves may justly be 
said to be the darling of the English people, as 

Signor Ed. Rubint is to be congratulated on 
the success of his song, On the River. His pub- 
lishers in London, Eng., recently sent him a 
cheque for 750 pounds sterling, the amount of 


the royalty on sales for one year only. 


Solomon Sulzer, the creator of modern 
Israelitic liturgical music, died recently in 
Vienna. He spent thirty years of his life in 
collecting the ancient traditional airs ¢nd in 


‘giving them modern arrangement. 


Just fancy how nice it must be to have one’s 
merit recognized by royalty in England. Dr. 
Sparks, the veteran Leeds organist, bas been 
placed on the civil list by the Queen for a life 
pension of £50 per annum, in recognition of his 


services to musical art, 


tenors go, but Lloyd must stand out pre- 
eminent as the most artistic singer of tenor 
parts in oratorio musicin the world. A beau- 
tiful voice, exqui-ite method, most artistic 
phrasing and impressive delivery distinguish 


his every effort. 
Emma Juch has had almost phenomenal suc- 


cess with her opera company on the Pacific 
coast, in spite of the floods and snow storms 
which devastated those sunny regions. She 


has appeared ina new character, that of Car- 


men, this season and has won golden opinions 
therewith, although those to whom she ap- 
peared an ideal Marguerite will hardly be re- 
conciled to the idea of her making a success of 
such a hot-blooded flashly creation as B.zet’s 


heroine. 
‘The great Von Bulow will make a tour in 


Awmerica during March and April, extending 


from Boston to St. Louis, and taking in To- 
ronto on Easter Monday, April 7. Precisely 


what his programme will be in this city is not 


yet determined, but it may sately be said that, 
with his varied repertoire and gigantic memory, 
it will be one in‘eresting alike to students and 
dilettanti. In Boston and New York he will 
play a series of compositions ranging fron 
Bach to Liszt, and embracing all the intermedi- 
ate masters so to speak. In Chicago he will 
play acyclus of all the important works pro 
duced by Beethoven between 1795 and 1823. 
Von Bulow has just completed his sixtieth 
year, having first seen this world at Dresden, 
Saxony, January 8, 1830. He studied law, but 
hearing Wagner's Lohengrin in 1850 he most 
enthusiastically embraced music as a study 
and profession, and studied under Wagner and 
Liszt, marrying the daughter of the latter 
in 1857. A cu‘tous incident is the fact 
in spite of Wagner marrying this lady 
in later years, after her divorce from Von 
Bulow, the warmest friendship was maintained 
between these two great masters. In 1864 he 
was appointed conductor of the Royal Opera 
House in Munich, where he remained until 
1869. He was afterwards appointed Conductor 
Royal at Hanover, and still later bad a similar 
post in the Imperial household at Berlin. In 
consequence of a quarrel with the officer of the 
Imperial regime, in whose province his labors 
lay, he showed a truly democratic spirit by 
styling himself Court Pianist to Its Majesty 
the German People. Von Bulow excels in 
clearness of playing and in purity of outline, 
yet he has an inexhaustible variety of touch 
and a wonderful pedal technique, and above 
all has a gift of expressing polyphonous music, 
Probably his greatest art lies in his inter- 
pretations of Beethoven, his performances 
not being contined to the works of the 
great composer’s middle period, but em- 
bracing also the compositions of both first 
and last periods, interpretations that have 
done much to popularize, at ali events among 
musicians, the productions of these epochs of 
the master. 





The Drama. 


The Wife was a strong attraction to our 
theater going public last week. When the 
public see the names of David Belasco and 
Henry C. De Mille as the authors of a play they 
now are beginning to look for something good. 
They look for something clever and bright, con- 
taining a deal of humanity with here aud there 
a passage which touches the softer chords, 
They expect to hear three acts full of brisk and 
interesting dialogue which occasionally rises 
to the absorbing point and perhaps dims a 
sympathetic eye. And when it is over they 
feel they can go home unwearied by a pro- 
longed state of nervous tension and over- 
wrought spirit, feeling only the pleasant subse- 
quent languor of a mild excitement and the 
satisfaction of having everything turn out 
right. This is just about the bill of fare pro- 
vided by the authors in the play of The Wife. 
De Mille and Belasco are now numbered among 
the tirst American writers of plays and their 
connected names seem destined to achieve as 
great distinction in the sphere of drama as 
those of Gilbert and Sullivan have in the con- 
tiguous fleld of operatic composition. Lord 
Chumley, as a medium for Mr. Sothern's 
peculiar talents, has now an established repu- 
tation and their latest play, The Charity Ball, 
is endorsed by the leading critics as a native 
production of America fit to stand comparison 
with any similar work from the more experi- 
enced dramatic writers across the water. 


Though The Wife has now been before the 
public for about two years, last week was its 
premier in this city. The excellent patronage 
accorded it was significant of the impression it 
made on our public. The general-idea of the 
play is not unlike The Ironmaster, Both deal 
with a sentimental difference bet ween husband 
and wife consequent on a marriage of conven- 
lence rather than of affection, and both ‘in the 
end are smoothed over satisfactorily, The 































































TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


atis persone is somewhat weak, The char. 


rather a negative nature. 


mind, The leading personages are supported, 
however, by a number of minor characters, 
some of which. are very cleverly elaborated, 
and in my estimation at times completely out- 
shine the foremost characters of the play. 
We are so interested in their comedy that we 
lose sight of the tragedy of hearts that we are 
supposed to be absorbed in. We are, as it 


are Silas Truman of the Produce Exchange, 


student, his fiancee, Kitty Ives, and her mother, 
Mrs. S. Bel‘amy Ives. These are all well 
treated, and the feebleness of the foremost 
characters is upheld by their by-play so well 
that their flaccidity is scarcely noticed, 


No doubt many of the ladies were attracted 
to the play to see the costumes of Mrs, Berlan- 
Gib»s, the lady who takes the part of Helen 
Truman. They have been spoken of as a 
“symphony in white,” and have been described 
in various other phrases from the vocabulary 
of ecstacy, allof which they doubtless deserved, 
for they were very beautiful. Mrs. Berlan- 
Gibbs, is evidently what is known asa. “‘society 
actress,” Being a luminary of some brilliance 
in the drawing-room she douvtless became 
ambitious to let her light shine brighter and 
farther and accordingly essayed the stellar re- 
gions of the stage. But beauty and grace even 
when assisted by the effulgence of Worth cos- 
tumes and the scintillation of jewels do not 
make a theatrical star. Mrs, Berlan-Gibbs as 
an actress is outshone by some of those ladies 
who should be her support. It would take a 
much stronger and more skilful artist than 
she is to make interesting the part of Helen 
Truman. We can tolerate almost anything ina 
part when it is played by a beautiful woman 
wearing ‘‘a symphony in white,” but toleration 
is one thing and fascination something quite 
different. Miss Frances Gaunt, as Lucille 
Ferrant, made her part interesting. Miss 
Ethel Greybrooke was excellent as Mrs. Ives, 
and Miss Etta Hawkins, as Kitty Ives, was 
the cleverest lady juvenile we have seen 
here for some time. Among the gentlemen, I 
should say the honors went to Mr. Henry 
Herman who played Matthew Culver, although 
the other parts were well sustained. 


I have been tempted to write this muck of 
The Wife for the reason that the attractions 
at the theaters this week are well known and 
have been reviewed in this column before, 
The Twelve Temptations has done good basi- 
ness at the Grand. This piece is put on with 
even greater splendor if possible than marked 
its presentation last season. Some new 
features have been added to the ballet, Riding 
on Grandpa’s Shoulders is a quaint conceit 
which has been prettily’ worked out, The bal- 
lets of the Cockatoos and the Nations are as 
attractive as ever. The costumes of the ballet 
are rich and artistic, and the girls for the most 
part young and good-looking. Mile, Bonfanti 
is still the premiere, and is ably assisted by 
Mile. Eloise and Victor Chiado. The balancing 
feats of the Devans were particularly good. 
Some chapges have taken place in the cast, 
but there are of little consequence, since the 
attraction of the show lies in the tableaux al- 
most entirely. Mr. Kruger, as Snoro Apropos, 
was as funny as ever. Miss Mai Estelle still 
takes the part of the Snow Queen very accept- 
ably.and Miss Jessie West made a bright, pretty 
and petite Bright Eyes who sings very nicely 
and dances as gracefully as a fairy. Noonecan 
see this show without realizing that a very 
large amount of money has been rpent in its 
preduction and that as a purely physical and 
mechanical show it stands high. And yet, 
nocwithstanding this, it is apt to become some- 
what wearisome and lacks something. That 
something is mind, If it were not all painted 
canvas and tinsel and machinery and calcium, 
all fantastic costumes and pink tights and mil- 
itary precision, if it only had a little something 
to give it a human interest outside of the purely 
spectacular it would be a much better show, 
That is where Faust Up to Date for instance 
surpasses such a piece as the Twelve Tempta- 
tions, ; , 


* 

Mr. E, A. McDowell and Fanny Reeves with 
their company will play at the Grand the first. 
three nights of next week and Wednesday 
matinee, They will open on Monday evening 
with the great New York success The Private 


story of The Wife is briefly as follows: Robert 
Gray, a young attorney, was at a period before 
the opening of the play, nursed through a 
serious fit of illness by Lucille Ferrant, and as 
result, a warm iptimacy sprang up between 
them, which ended in something like a be- 
trothal. His ardor waned later on, however, 
and be fell in love with Helen Truman, who 
also became betrothed to him. At this junc- 
ture Miss Ferrant appeared on the scene, and, 
finding out that she had been cast aside, she 
resolved to separate the lovers at any cost. In 
this she was aided and abetted by Matthew 
Culver, who was Gray's political Tival and an 
unscrupulous rascal of the polished-brass stamp. 
Lucille Ferrant told Helen Truman that-Gray 
had promised to marry her and had broken his 
promise, and she was believed. Helen thereupon 
refused tu have anything more to do with the 
man whom she believed to be false, While still 
suffering from the effects of this blow her hand 
was sought by Johu Rutherford of the United 
States Senate, a man whom she had long 
known and highly esteemed, She married him 
for the respect she bore him while her heart 
was still with Gray. Then arise certain com- 
plications through the agency of Miss Ferrant 
and Culver, which connect the names of Mrs. 
Rutherford and Gray in scandalous report and 
which bring home to Rutherford the fact that 
Helen Truman had married him while she still 
loved Gray. But Rutherford is one of Nature’s 
noblemen. He shuts his ears to the voice of 
scandal, and by the nobility of his conduct 
anally turns his wife's respect to love. Then 
Gray is forthwith buried in the study of the 
law. Lucille Ferrant is seat to the south of 
France, possi»ly to Monte Carlo, and Culver— 
the wicked Culver—dismissed in an equally 
summary manner. The plot lacks the finish 
and unity which mark that of Lurd Chumley, 
and the characterization of the leading dram- 


























acter o* the heroine is especially colorless, and 
even those of Gray and Rutherford are of 
Matthew Culver 
makes a more decided impression on one's 


were, laughing at a funeral. These characters 


Major Homer K. Putnam, Jack Dexter, a' a double bill to the repertoire of Joe Jeffer- 























































Secretary; on Tuesday evening the military 
comedy, Our Regiment ; at the matinee Ouida's 
Moths and the Shaugran for Wednesday even- 
ing. Mr. McDowell is well known in this city 
though he has not played here for some time, 
A good performance may be looked for. 





Minnie O:car Gray and W., T. Stephens, with 
his trained dogs, have been playing The Old 
Oaken Bucket at Jacobs & Sparrow’s all this 
week. The play ia very much the same as 
when played here last season, Toe trained 
dogs are essentially the feature of the perfor- 
mance, which is very gcod of its class, Miss 
Gray, in the part of Messenger Boy 42, makes 
quite a hit. The support is fairly good, and 
the play on the whole is staged and played in 
a very satisfactory manner. Next week, Dow- 
ling and Hasson, 





A company presenting an alleged comedy 
called Mrs, Partington opened at the Academy 
of Music on Monday night. It was about the 
dizziest kind of a comedy that has struck this 
vicinity fora longtime. The playing was ona 
par with the piece, though on Tuesday evening 
there was some improvement on the first night. 
As an act of kindness to the players I shall not 
mention their names, and I hope they may in 
time live it down. 





DRAMATIC NOTES. 


The Gondoliers has been transferred to 
Palmer's theater, and is doing much better 
than when first presented. 


Tomaso Salvini, the great Italian tragedian, 
closes his American season in New York next 
week. He says this is his farewell tour. 


The Kendals close their New York engage- 
ment this week. They have emptied their 
repertoire on that city with great success, 


Miss Eunice Vance, the Little Tottie Cough- 
drop of the Transatlantique Vaudevilles, is a 
daughter of “the great Vance” of London 
music hall fame. 


It is announced that Helen Dauvray, the 
wife of John M. Ward the baseball man, is to 
return to the stage soon. Sidney Rosenfeld is 
writing a play for her. 

BY A GAIRTY DANSEUSE. 
Our skirts biturcated are somewhat a mystery, 
A wonder, 'tis said, we can kick up at all! 
The secret reverses a motto of history— 
Divided we stand and united we fall. 

Two of Dickens’ pieces, the Cricket on the 

Hearth and Dombey & Son, will be added as 


son and W. J. Florence next season. Jefferson 
will take Caleb Plummer in the former and 
Florence Captain Cuttle in the latter. Whata 
delightful entertainment they will give ! 

Chicago America gives the following rules 
for opera-goers : 

* W oen rude people glare at you because you 
have some particularly bright things to say, 
and are afraid you will forget them if you wait 
till the curtain falls, it is considered jeu 
deaprit to talk louder than ever, and make 
things as pleasant as possible for the musical 
cranks, 

‘“* When a real lady enters the opera house, 
it is esteemed elite and bas bleu for her to leave 
her chewing gum in charge of a gentlemanly 
usher. 

**When the ballet comes on, it is thought 
eau de vie to look through the large end of 
your opera-glass. 

* Where two sisters attend the opera to- 
gether, itis not nom de plume for one to wear a 
bonner, and the other to merely wear false 
hair. It looks as if there were only one decent 
bonnet in the family. 

‘‘Sueh expressions as ‘ bravo,’ ‘encore’ and 
‘chestnut,’ are not considered affaire de ceur. 
The bon ton will merely ejaculate ‘rodents’ to 
express condemnation, and *‘immenza’ to ex- 
press approval. 

**Gents will be sufficiently mise en scene to 
abstain from haviog beer brought to them dur- 
ing the performance. 

‘* Playing progessive euchre in the boxes is 
not esteemed entre nous in the most chic 
circles. 

‘*Gentlemen will please not rise in the midst 
of a cavatina and inquire: ‘ Where in thunder 
is the cuspidor?’ Such an inquiry is a breach 
of all that is protege.” 





A Trifle Pessimistic. 

Early in the century there lived in Edin- 
burgh a weil-known grumbler named Sandy 
Biack, whose oft recurring fits of spleen or in- 
dizestion produced some amusing scenes of 
senseless irritability which were highly rel- 
ished by all except the fellow’s good, patient 
little wife. One morning Sandy rose, bent on 
aquarrel. The haddies and the eggs were excel- 
leut, done to a turn and had been ordered by 
himself the previous evening; but breakfast 
passed without the looked-for compliment. 

* What will you have for dinner, Sandy?” 
asked Mrs. Black. 

‘A chicken, madam,” said the husband, 

** Roasted or boiled ¢” 

‘“*Coufound it! madam, if you had been a 
good and eonsiderate wife you would have 
known before this what I[ like!” Sandy 
growled out as, slamming the door, he left the 
house, It was in the spring, and a friend who 
was present heard his little wife say : 

*Sandy’s bent on a disturbance to-day, I 
shall not please him, do what I will,” 

The dinner time came, ani Sandy and his 
friend sat down to dinner. ‘he fish was eaten 
in silence, and on raising the cover of the dish 
before him, in a towering passion the former 
called out: 

* Boiled chicken! That’s it, madam! ‘A 
chicken boiled is a chicken spoiled!’” Imme- 
diateiy the cover was raised from another 
chicken roasted 10 a turn—** Madam, I won't 
eat roast chicken |" roared Sandy. ** You know 
verv well how it should have been cooked.” 
At that instant a broiled chicken, with mush- 
rooms, was placed on the table. ** Without 
green peas!” roared the grumbler, 

**Here they are, my dear,” said Mrs. Black. 

“How dare you spend miy money in this 
manner ¢” 

*: They were a present,” said his wife, 

Rising from his chair, Sandy clenched his 
fist and shouted : 

** How dare you receive presents without my 
leave?” : 


Carmen Syiva’s Aphorisms, 
Fasting makes apostles; good cooking, dip- 
one ie ple who think the German la 
e i 
u s no beautiful. Even a Suradivarius 
or an Amati violin w the player 


does not know how to i Se 





-lady has the same ms in the 
dressing-room aa in the dra and is 
equally polite to her servante to her guests. 

Married couplesshould never cease altogether 
making love to each other, » 


For Saturday Night. 


“* My stars |” in accents clear and sweet 
Greeted me as I chanced to meet 
A lady young and fair ; 
And yet this word her beauty mars, 
What did she mean? Has she some stars? 
And what are they, and where? 


I look up at the southern sky, 
- Sirius winks with his bright eye, 
And my affections wins ; 
And Canis Minor’s Procyon 
Castor and Pollux loo upon, 
A handsome pair of twins. 


Arion in his place I fix, 
Whence Rigel, Saiph and Bellatrix 
Look down on humble me ; 
The Hyades, those daughters fair 
Of Atlas, I can see up there, 
Sh -ped like the letter V. 


But two bright stars I highly prize, 
A pair of lovely woman's e1 es 
Which sparkle when I’m nigh, 
My very own and earth would be 
A dark and dreary world to me 
If th-y were in the sxy. 


And three more stars I claim as mine, 

Which steadfast on my pathway shine, 
They follow where I rove ; 

I would not part with them for all 

The wealth of this terrestrial ball, 
They’re Faith and Hope and Love. 


These are “‘ my stars,” a galaxy 

More brilliant than the milky way 
Or meteor’s fitful gleam, 

Why should not every mortal be 

As rich, yes, rich in stare, as me 7? 
However poor they seem. 


J. Sumuyr. 


Szvarn Baiver. 


A Change of Opinion. 





. Alovely ball! Ah, no—we can’t agree ; 


It seems a sleepy, spiritiess aff sir— 
Quite dull and fiat as far as I can see, 
And then, I fzel so vexed about my hair. 


I know 'tis not becoming, drewed like this, 





Oh, dear ! the mirrors stare one in the face; 


I can’t help seeing what a mop it is— 
*Twould take Diana’s self to give it grace. 


Thies dress, too Helen! I'm 80 sorry, now, 


I did not wear black !ace, and braid my hair; 


I wish I'd stayed at home. I'll make a vow 


Henceforth against —Oh, thanks, I do not care 


To waltz again! That stupid Sidney Brown— 


He'd like once more to drag me from my seat 


I was 80 gai and thankful to sit down; 
He almost killed me with his clumsy feet. 


No, I don’t mean to dance again to-night ; 


Such wretched music ; and the floor is poor: 
The room s too hot. Besides, I'm just a fright. 


What, Helen, what? Oh, darling, are you sure? 


You are jesting? Look again and see— 


I would not look for worlds. Oh, tell me true. 


The dear, dear fellow! Yes, indeed! ’tis he, 
Ah, now he sees me—he’s delighted too! 


How well he looks—a prince ‘mong other men. 


Ah, Harry, so you managed, after all— 
Of course (’m dying for a waltz, and then 
I'm glad you came. It’s such a lovely ball! 


— Domestic Monthly. 


The Idol. 


I have known it young, I have known it old, 
T have found an idel of purest gold, 

And yet there has always come a day 

When I saw that the idol s feet were clay. 


Of purest gold was fashioned the rest 

‘In that one idol I loved the best ; 

Aad ah! that there should be this to say, 
That the feet were clay, the feet were clay. 





You may watch till watching outdoes your might, 


Never the gold is a whit less bright ; 
The idol never shall lose a ray ; 
But the feet are clay, the feet are olay. 


I had counted, half knowing, the cost before; 
“*If only thea idol is mine to adore,” 

I cried, “it is naught if the trumpets bray 
That the fest are clay, the feet are clay. 


“If the thunder’s voice should bear it afar 
That the idol is what all idols are ; 

If { take them for gold, what matters it, pray, 
if the feet of the idol are only clay?” 


And yet the news one day must come 

Wich tune of harp or rattle of drum, 

In strife of squadrons, on moonlit bay, 
That the feet after all are nothing but clay. 


Let the people tell it, and let them repe st 
What tales they like of the idol’s feet, 

To this assuraxce my Jife [ll hold, 

That the idol's heart is of purest gold. 


A worshipper must be brave and wise, 

The gold is a dauntless gazer’s prize ; 

‘T's the blind who oha-t ia the same dull way 
That the feet of our idois are always clay. 


Let the darkened eye of the biind awake, 


Let them see the truth for the truth's own sake, 


They shall know ‘tis a foolish tale is told 
That even the feet are of aught bus go.d. 


Let the blind but open their eyes to the light, 


Nay, let them see trath ia their visions of night, 


So shall they an idol fashioned behold 
Tarough and through of the purest gold. 


WaLrTeR Heaeiss PoLoes. 


Growing Old Together. 





You do not leve me, dear, 80 much 
As you did long ago, 
When you would praike my rosy cheek 
And forehead white as snow. 
You do not rush to kiss that cheek 
With all your old time fire ; 
Perhaps, indeed, it is not now 
The cheek that you admire. 


You do not fold me in your arms 
As often as of yore; 

Your hand once dallied with my ourle— 
It dailies there no more. 

And it I did not khow my hair 
Was far past girlhood’s day, 

- I well could. reed it in your glance, 

That tells me I am grey. 


“Yet deem not, love, that I upbraid, 
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Noted People. 


The little Duke of Albany is taking to the 
piano like @ Hofmann or a Hegner—so the 
court gossips say. 

Doctor Karolina Wilderstrom, the first 
Swedish lady physician, has begun her practice 
in Stockholm, She will give free consultation 
to the poor. 

Mrs. Astor, wife of the New York mil- 
lionaire, says that well-bred women are learn- 
ing to dress more and more plainly every year 
in public places. 

Leo XIII. is reported. by the Roman journals 
to be engaged in makiag extensive studies on 
the Socialist question, preparatory to issuing 
an encyclical letter on the subject. 





The violinist Sivori lives at Genoa, and is 
now very old and feeble. At a recent artistic 
festival, however, he played superbly on 
Paganini's fiddle, which is religiously preserved 
under a glass case by the municipality. 


Tae Duc D'Orleans is engaged to a pretty 
little French girl, who went to see him in 
prison, She was horrified to find him in a bare, 
whitewashed and carpetless room with a very 
meagre supply of furniture. His food was, 
however, satisfactory, though not luxurious, 


Christine Nilsson’s youngest niece, Charlotta 
Johansson, who is sixteen years old, is sup- 
posed to give great promise as a singer, as she 
has a very good voice, The young lady was to 
have completed her education at Christiana, 
but suffered so from homesickness that she has 
returned to her home, i 


Prince Albert of Monaco, who gets £30,000 a 
year from the proprietors of the Casinu, in- 
tends to devote this money to making 
improvements in his State, and to completing 
the Cathedral at Monaco, Prince Albert can 
well afford to dispense with this grant, for he 
inherited an immense fortune from his miserly 
father, and his wife is enormously rich. 


Prince Henry of Battenberg is still absent. 
English society is wonderfully anxious to dis- 
cover the probabie length of his stay abroad, 
but no definite time can be named. Her 
Majesty lives in the same quiet fashion. 
Princess Beatrice exerts himself in the direc- 
tion of tableaux and theatricals. 


Dom Pedro lately went to Cannes to inspect 
its military fortifications, and entrance was at 
first refused by the sentinel at the gate; but 
when the soldier learned who he was the 
bayonet was lifted and he. was allowed to pass 
in, Afterward the sentinel was severely pun- 
ished by the commanding officer on the ground 
that the French republic did not recognize ex- 
emperors, and cared to have no monarchs 
prowling about its forts. 


A school fellow of Mr. Rider Haggard’s, in 
some recent reminiscences, shows ‘that the dis 
tinguished author of She must be classed with 
the schoolboy dunces. Mr. Haggard was a 
pupil of Ipswich School, and as « boy be is de- 
scribed as a tall, lank youth, with a thick crop 
of unkempt hair, sharp features, prominent 
nose, and eyes which had rather a wild look 
about them. In his classes he never took a 
high place, and both his schoolmates and his 
masters looked on him as a rather stupid boy. 


The recent anniversary of the Queen's wed- 
ding-day, the day which would have been her 
golden wedding, has brought forward this 
curious statement. It is said that Tennyson 
owed his laureateship to the young queen's 
tender fancy for The Miller's Daughter. It 
was during those days when the young prince 
was constantly in her thoughts that she read 
and loved the poem; bestowing upon its 
author the place which Wordsworth’s death 
had left vacant. 


How strange for us to read that Mr, Glad- 
stone repaired to Oxford for ten days’ study 
and uninterrupted library work. One would 
fancy that the Grand Old Man’s days of study 
were in the past, but it is not so. He still 
works on, returning to the place endeared by 
the remembrance of youthfal associates, and 
long-past earnest work. Oxford should be 
proud to welcome again the man who, going 
from her years ago, bas won so much of praise 
and honor from the world at large. 


The Rev. Charles Yeld of Nottingham tells, 
upon the authority of a member of the lady’s 
family, a story that in early lite Tennyson was 
much enamored of a Miss Bradshaw, and that 
once when he was out riding with the Brad- 
shaw family the object of his adoration asked 
him the time. When he took out his watch 
she looked over his shoulder, whereupon the 
future poet exclaimed, ** Don’t!”, Upon her 
askingin surprise-why sne was not to look, 
Tennyson is. said to have replied: ‘No, it 
would stop to look at you.” The Rev, Mr. 
Yeld puts upon this remark a meaning com- 
plimentary to the person to whom it was ad- 
dressed and to the poetic genius of Tennyson. 
It seems more reasonable to discover in the re- 
mark the original of the American slang, 
“ugly enough to stop a watch,” and at the 
Same time a full and sufficient explanation of 
why the post was thrown over by Miss Brad- 
shaw, as, according to the story, he was. 


The late Empress Augusta was not the 
choice of her husband's first fancy, and indeed, 
was married to him only two years after he 
had written that heartbroken letter to his 
father, which Heinrich von Treitschke has 
recently given to the world, and in which 
Prince William abandoned his last hopes of 
being allowed to wed the bride of his heart, 
Princess Elizebeth Radziwill. The Princess 
he obediently married in 1829, was fourteen 
years younger than himeelf, a bright, clever 
girl of scarce seventeen, of marked intelligence, 
and very highly educated ; but she never was a 
beauty, and there may weil have been times 
when the lack of this crowning gift of the 
fairies formed a sore trial, For Augusta loved 
and looked up to her husband, and rival 
attractions must often have made her heart 
ache, whil» Bismarck’s jealousy of her influence 
was perhaps even more galling than the veiled 
impertinence of handsomer faces of her own 
Sex. The late Empress held her own, however, 
and won universal respéct, and eveli’ acquired 
® cectain charm of manner aud wit, that com- 
Pensated for more material fascinations, 


Sweet Bananaland. 





»' O traveler of note is 
without vivid first 
impressions of every 
country he sees, For 
this reason I musi 
have had some; if not, 
I must get some. Let 
me see, what were 
my first impressions 
of Nassau? From the 
steamer—that opalescent 
sea! Yes, that came 
in somewhere among the 
impressions, I am not sure that I didn’t 
get it from the guide book, After con- 
sulting the guide book I find that I got the 
word and probably the idea there. On examin- 
ing the dictionary to get some further details 
for working up the description, I am pained to 
find that ‘‘ opalescent” is tne wrong word. The 
sea doesn’t “reflect a milky light from its in- 
terior.” No doubt it ought to, but it is stub- 
born on that point. It is a bright greenish 
color, and one can see the bottom even though 
the water is twenty or thirty feet deep. 
How is a descriptive wiiter of eminence, 
like myself, to do justice to his subject, 
if the guide books upon which he Jeans 
for eloquence are unreliable? I mention this 
as one of the difficulties which may make my 
lurid impressions of scenery a little off colcr in 
spots. I think the palms impressed me first, 
as tall and graceful they stand, crowned by 
their waving plumage, high above the houses 
and low-lying island. It is odd how one thing 
will give individuality and novelty to a whole 
landscape. It is the palm that fills the eye of 
the stranger as he scans the islands which 
rise in such uneven limes from that much- 
talked-of and transparent sea. The square 
houses with cottage roofs, no chimneys, and 
extensive lattice work might possibly belong 
to the north, but the palm tree with its long 
bole and immense plume-like leaves is tropical. 
As it surmounts everything in beight, so it is 
the first thing to impress the stranger, and will 
live in his memory like the feathers on the top 
of the woman’s bonnet who sits right in front 
of him in the theater. The next object that I 
recall as being intensely interesting was a col- 
ored boat hand. His skin was so black that 
charcoal would have made a white mark on it, 
and his under lip resembled about three pounds 
and a half of steak done rare on top and bi rned 
on tre under side. He had much to do with 
the manual labor of transferring the luggage 
from the steamer to the tender, and during the 
excitement occasioned by this exercise, he 
stepped on the bare foot of one of his brunette 
companions, who thereupon called him a 
“damn niggah.” I was pained to hear this 
profane expression, but the person referred to 
was wounded still wors 
theological débates whétanley 
warm, and parsons, wae 
tones came as near calling one another liars 
as the Westminster confession would permit ; 
been at political meetings where personalities 
were indulged in and charges made which if 
true should have resulted in penitentiary for 
life; and have heard and perhaps engaged in 
several private snarls where the feelings of one 
or both parties were intentionally and seriously 
injured, but I never saw anyone so deeply cut 
up as he of the sombre epidermis was over 
being called a “nigger.” You will observe 
that [ speak of epidermis instead of skin. A 
letter from a candid admirer lies before me 
and about me in reference to my habit of fall- 
ing into the vernacular, that is to say, that in 
my last letter and previously I have shown a 
tendency to use words long since obsolete in 
polite society. For instance, that [ in one 
glaring instance spoke of a man's “insides.” I 
regret and retract this uncultured expression, 
ason second thought 1 am aware that people 
belonging to the first families are guiltless 
of anything so vulgar as insides, 
a dictionary more now and if I do not improve 
in my style, it will be because the bright lexi- 
con of youth gives out before I do, 

With a big trunk on his shoulder and streams 
of sweat running down his ebony brow as the 
purter with wounded feelings passed the 
offender he rolled his eyes, curled that ponder- 
ous under-done lip and hissed savagely as they 
ssy on the stage, “I’s a niggah, is I?” Re- 
passing him he would continue the conversa- 
tion: “I'll see who's a niggah when we gets 
op sho’,” and again on the next trip crowding 
as close to the culprit as possible, showing still 
more of the whites of his eyes and increasing 
the terror of his appearance, he inquired, 
* Damn niggah is 1?” Sitting on a trunk where 
I could hear this dialogue and nurse my lame 
leg I wondered whether it would result in 
murder before we would get unhooked from 
the steamer. The colored man who had used 
the objectionable expression first tried to con- 
ciliate nis adversary by paying no attention to 
the inquiries and ebullitions of emotion which 
the member from the Congo was making. He 
was a big burly fellow and was carrying a 
bundle of steamer chairs when Congo reiter- 
ated the question, ‘I's a damn niggah is I? 

** Yes, you is adamn buck niggah,” was the 
reply. Somehow the bundle of steamer chairs 
swung around accidentally, and hit the head 
of the gentleman with the pouting lip. It 
sounded hollow—the head, not the lip, The 
doubly injured stevedore immediately relin- 
quished the idea of going after another trunk 
and followed his tormentor. They clutched 
and each came away with a handful] of the 
other's shirt—one handful being taken from a 
locality where it was urgently needed. The 
boss, with words I could not think of repeating 
except to myself, interfered and set thein at 
work. The remarks as they passed each other 
continued till a bright idea struck the original 
sufferer. As he passed the other fellow he 
said in the deep, gutteral tones we hear about, 
*You is a damn brack buch niggah yo'sef.” 
After that he seemed to feel better and peace 
was restored, He had made the meanest re- 





mark that one colored person can to another, | 


The whites of Nassau are careful never to use 
the word “nigger” in the hearing of a black 
man. It is ap insult which will be-earried 
around in the colored Nassau heart for years, 
and if a stranger should use it In the hearing 
of a resident he would be taken aside and told 


I am using 








it is 4 very great mistake, The colored popula- 
tion has been described as a wonderfully fine 
type of negro and politer than any of his shade 


in other lands, I will concede the politeness | of the room however constituted its chief 


but not the good looks—it doesn’t run in the 
family anywhere. 

The favorite conveyance in Nassau is a sort 
of two-seated buggy or donble phaeton drawn 
by a native pony urged forward by the whip 
and voice of a negro driver. A consump- 
tive gentleman and I employed one of these 


vehicles to go up to the hotel three blocks | could conceive, I believe the Government of 


away and were charged a dollar, though that 
money will hire one of those conveyances for 
half aday if you know how to negotiate. Upa 
gentle slope we rode at a very ungentle pace, 
turned through a massive gateway, continued 
the ascent in a semi-circle before a very large 
white four-storey building with piazzas and 
green shutters and high tower, under the pil- 
lared base of which we were driven and un- 
loaded, The piazza, which extends beneath 
the tower—which is really a widened portion 
of it—is the chief loafing place for the hotel 
guests, and as we painfully clambered from the 
vehicle to the steps, the ghastly consumptive 
struggling for breath, and I trying to find a 
place to plant my crutches, some remarks were 
passed by the spectators which were decidedly 
personal. I think my companion must have 
weighed fully eighty or eighty-five pounds 
while I run up somewhere between two and 
three hundred. ‘‘ There is a one-lung-er, sure,” 
[ heard a fellow say, “‘but get on to the one- 
legger he has with him!” It doesn’t matter. 
The gues's who had been there long enough to 
get acquainted seemed to take pleasure in 
making semi-audible remarks about the new 
arrivals which were generally followed by a 
titcer from the ladies, General Perkins arrived 
just after I did, and one of the guests ex- 
claimed, ‘‘ There is Gen. Perkins.” 

** Poor fellow,” said a lady, looking at me, ‘‘ I 
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suppose he lost his leg in the war.” 

‘“*He hasn't lost any legs!” exclaimed her 
informant, , 

“Then, what makes him so lame?” she 
asked, 

* Gout,” was the answer. 
still more attentively. 

“He is a young looking man to have the 
gout, isn’t he? But I suppose he is a hard 
liver. He looks like it,” (in a half whisper). 
“See he is staring at me! I wonder if he 
heard what I said.” 

“ Why, that isn’t Gen. Perkins looking at 
you,” said her companion, disdainfully, ‘that 
Mexican looking fellow with the crutches! 
That is Gen. Perkins over there by the regis- 
ter.” Taking it all round I felt complimented 
in being considered a somewhat warlike look- 
ing greaser. 

The Royal Victoria is a fine hotel. It is 
owned by the Government, cost $125 000 when 
labor could be had for forty cents a day, and is 
leased to Mr. Samuel Morton I am told, for 
$2009 a season consisting of four or five 
months during which time it is open, but busi- 
ness is active for less than three months, 
The consequence is that the visitor has to pay 
fairly high prices for his accommodation. 
Sam and Aleck Morton are very popular with 
everybody. They with their deceased brother 
used to run the Morton House in New York. 
A gentleman by the name of Smith is the 
clerk, and he is as nice a Smith as I ever 
knew and a hotel clerk who is never too busy 
to be polite, or too big feeling to converse with 
a stranger who has not a letter of introduction 
to him from the nobility. The Royal Victoria 
is the only really good hotel on the island, 
The native meat and poultry are runty and 
not good. The climate is too hot for 
butter making, and indeed fresh milk of 
any kind is twenty-five cents a quart and is 


She looked at me 


not included in the bill of fare even at the | anywhere in the world. 


Royal Victoria, where the condensed article 
is provided, It may be very nice, but I don’t 
like it as well a: the milk direct from the cow 
before it has been canned and prepared and 
sweetened until it has lost its natural taste. 
The butter, meat and poultry used in the 
hotel are brought in large ice boxes from 
New York once every fortnight, and the 
guest who is aware of this is prone to 
imagine that towards the end of the two 
weeks things are not quite as fresh as they 
were, though really I believe the difference 
cannot be detected. Board runs from $17.50 to 
$40.00 a week according to the location and 
number of rooms occupied. The rooms them- 
selves are generally large and all of them 
lofty, French windows open upon piazzas 
which run around the entire building 
affording delightful promenades. and the 
hotel and cottages adjoining it will ac- 
comodate about two hundred and fifty 
guests, This season however has been a bad 
oae-and when I was there there were not .more 
than seventy-five names .on the register: I 
had a room on the ground floor about as large 
as an ordinary dining room, sixteen or 
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eighteen feet high, the windows opening 
directly on the front piazza the drive- 
way and garden. The situation and size 


quite convicts enough and the road bas 
some holes and lumpy places in it which 
make the riding somewhat rough, We 
went westward along the beach for five or six 
miles, then turned inland through sisal planta- 
tions, cocoa palm groves and pineapple fields, 
Pigeon plums and wild oranges hung over the 
road and brushed our faces, but the indefatig- 
able darkey kept urging his pony to the top 
of his epeed, and as the road got rougher the 
pony went faster and I had to hang on the seat 
to keep from falling out. As each jolt helped 
to waken Uld Sciatica, by the time we got to 
the Bahamian Lakes of Killarney, and beautt- 
ful little lakes they are, I was as sore 
as a boil all over. There is sume duck 
shooting about the lakes and very nice 
boating. Small forests of pines, drawfed 
in size but rich in color, and with the de- 
lightful resinous smell of their species, cover 
many acres in the heart of the island and 
it is pleasant to see the old tree again so far 
from one’s native hills, reminding one of home 
and the shooting days in the pineries when the 
carpet of cones and needles lies thick upon the 
ground, It is more beautiful than the palm to 
the northern man, carrying him as it does back 
to the sandy uplands and lakelets so dear to 
the sportsman’s heart. Then we drove back 
again, the pony going harder than ever, the 
stiff springs just a little trifle stiffer. the 
lumps in the road a little lumpier, and 
the rheumatism just a little nastier. Taken 
all round I don’t remember whether I 
evjoyed that ride or not. I remember that it 
is hard to look at scenery and listen to a 
description of novelties when one is sighing 
for just one minute's rest from the torture of 
bobbing up and down like corn in a griddle, 
The houses and hovels inhabited by the colored 
people out in the country are about as dirty 
and desolate as hog pens. There is no glass in 
the windows, but shutters exclude the night 
air, which is alleged to be very unwholesome, 
and while the whole family sleeps on the floor 
with every opening ,in the wall tightly closed 
in order to keep the spirits from getting in and 


furniture. There was no carpet, no cur- 
tains, a $22.50 set of ash furniture—the exact 
kind I most dislike—and some hooks upon 
which the visitor could hang the clothes which 
he did not happen to be wearing. The paper 
must have cost fully three cents a roll and was 
about as ugly as anything the mind of man 


the Bahamas selects the patterns and keeps 
the hotel in repair. The Minister of Wall 
Paper and Interior Decorations ought to be 
dismissed for having put that paper on in the 
first place and secondly for having left it there 
for several generations, curing which flies and 
mosquitos have left their x marks most 
numerously. In hot countries it is not 
the fashion to have carpets, but at twenty- 
one dollars a week my soul clamored for 
some matting or paint on the floor and for 
more than one chair. By-and-bye 1 got a pair 
of curtains from the stately housekeeper 
which were only twu feet too short, but one 
gets use to this sort of thing and begins to 
imagine that it is the proper caper. It is an 
odd thing that the mosquitos always tackle 
a stranger. Tne firsi two nights I slept there 
I got twenty-six bites on one hand and twenty- 
seven on the other. After that I wasn’t bitten 
at all—I thought perhaps there was too much 
rheumatism in my blood and the sciatic flavor- 
ing was too strong—but found this opening 
night performance is everybody's introductory 
experience, It seems to be an extra insult to 
have a mosquito bite one in January and the 
irritation lasts longer than in summer. 

The dining-room of the hotel occupies nearly 
a half of the first floor. It is an immense room 
rounded at one end like the stern of a ship, and 
has a row of windows and a piazza all around 


” Voodooing them, it is a wonder they are 

of, _— an not suffocated. Ifany white man were to try 
ae ss wf 7% to sleep in the same room with them, I 
warrant he would take chances in the night air 

" and with the wicked spirits rather than inhale 


air tainted by a dozen unwashed darkeys 
amongst whom onions and other sweet smelling 
herbs are a favorite diet. 

After tea, which is served at six o'clock, the 
guests loaf in the big hall by the front doorway 
or in the large porch under the tower. The 
comparison of symptoms is a favorite topic 
among the sick and one does get awfully tired 
of hearing how the sore spot in the lung is feel- 
ing, having signs of improvement in diseased 
kidneys pointed out, together with descriptions 
of the convalescence of a throat, improved diges- 
tion, a repaired liver, the tortures of insomnia 
and signs of departing paralysis, I am not very 
susceptible to the influences which surround 
me, but I did wish that the ghastly gentleman 
who had successfully fought consumption for 
seven years would sit a little fartheraway from 
me, that his breath, smelling like a charnel 
house, would expend its force on somebody 
else. His desperate, convulsive cough, as it 
loosened a piece of lung, and the violent strug] 
gle it required to expectorate the same, rather 
! disturbed cunversation which had no reference 

to pulmonary troubles, and when he proceeded 
to give in detail a descriptive harangue lasting 
sometimes for half or three-quarters of an 
hour; how “he had a show of red that 
morning,” the exact quarts and pints of night 
sweat which had weakened him the night be- 
fore, how the medicine he had taken was act- 
ing on his diseased system, the exact hour 
when he had been attacked by the fever, the 
date toa minute when it began to recede, the 
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it. The waiters appear to have been chosen 
specially for their combination of blackness 
and politeness. Help is cheap. Waiters can 
be had for two or three dollars a week, and 
one appears to stand behind almost every 
chair. The bill of fare is excellent, though like 
all such things when taken day after day be- 
comes somewhat monotonous. The cooking is 
as good as that of a New York hotel, and the 
service a hundredfold better. Fish of a 
hundred kinds and a thousand hues abound in 
the waters about Nassau, blue fish, angel fish, 
yellow tailed snapper, red snapper, margate, 
sheep fish, horse fish, cow fish, and a fish 
named after almost every other animal 
that was with Noah in the ark. The 
colors of these fish as seen in the market 
are wonderfully varied and beautiful, but 
immediately after they come out of the 
sea, and before they have a chance to fade 
they are a surprise to us northern people 
who imagine that our waters provide the finest 
fish in the world, Even our black bass is noc 
as toothsome or more firta than the margate or 
yellow-tailed snapper. Then the oranges are 
fresh and delightful; the bananas can be 
picked from trees overhanging every wall ; the 
sapadillos, sweeter than honey, and though in- 
expressibly sickening to me are considered a 
delicacy. Cocoanuts picked while they are 
green afford about half a pint each of almost 
colorless liquid, sweet and sparkling; mixed 
with ice it makes a beautiful drink, One can 
take almost a gallon of it in a day, and it is 
very fattening. Pineapples were not in season 
and green turtles not as numerous as usual, 
but green turtle soup is no luxury down there. 
Anyone can have it. Other fruits and vege- 
tables were not in season in Nassau but came 
upon the steamer from Cuba, and altogether 
the Royal Victoria afforded about as pleasant a 
bill of fare for January as one could imagine 
The politeness of 
everybody was noticeable, and if anyone quar- 
relled with the hotelkeepers or with their 
employes it was certainly the guest's fault. 

The island is about seven miles wide and 
twenty miles long, and as one has no news- 
papers, can receive no telegrams or letters 
oftener than once every two weeks it becomes 
a question how to amuse one’s self, One can 
hire a horse and driver and double seated bugey 
for morning acd afternoon drives at seven 
or eight dollars a week and you may be gone 
as long as you wish. Long rows of these 
vehicles stand in the drive-way before the 
hotel in the morning and after dinner and the 
majority of people go on excursions to the 
various points of interest. Mr. Tom Mills,a 
young Tvrontonian who is spending the winter 
in Nassau for his health, kindly took me for an 
introductory drive on the day I arrived. I had 
no idea what it would be like or I would have 
stayed home, We got in the trap and started. 
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condition of his appetite, strength, spirits, etc., 
it gave one a feeling that while life may be 
worth living under some circumstances it was 
pretty nearly nip and tuck in his case. And as 
I sat around, with no better job than holding 
down achair and wondering when I would be 
able to walk again, I decided that surviving 
wasn't worth much if my consumptive friend 
insisted on monopolizing the conversation and 
keeping it in pulmonary channels when I was 
dying to talk about rheumatism and the phe- 
nomena I was observing in my own system, 
Don, 





She Fixed It. 


Miss Hurryup—Ah! George, you cannot tell 
what troubles a girl has who is receiving the 
attentions of a gentleman. 

Mr. Holdoff—Troubles, Carrie? Of what na- 
ture, prav ? 

Miss H—Well, one’s little brothers are al. 
was making fun of one, and one’s relatives are 
always saying: **‘ When is it to come off?” as 
if marriage were a prize fight. But that is not 
the worst. There’s the inquisitiveness of one’s 
parents. They want to know everything. 
There’s pa, now ; he is constantly asking such 
questions as, “Carrie, what are Mr. Holdoff’s 
intentions? What does he call upon you so 
regularly for. and stay so late when he does 

1%” And he sometimes looks so mad when 
he asks these questions that I actually tremble, 

Mr. H—And what answer do you make to 
his questions, Carrie, dearest ? 

Miss H—I can’t make any answer at all, for 
you see, you haven’t said anything to me and 
—and—of course I—T—— 

Then Mr, Holdoff whispered somethi in 
Carrie’s ear, and next time her father questions 
her she will be ready with a satisfactory reply. 





: A Pertinent Question. 
De — Hello, Pompous, old boy, Thought 
uu Beg ieale were down in Jersey, on a 


The pony was about twice.as big asa Shetland | fighing trip. oo... -; ; 
and the driver made him go with-all his might, |: an cone See ware, ee. wei ea to -cut 
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the coral rock smoothed out and kept in repair| De Bagus—Too bad! Who had them?!—you 
by a chain gang of convicts, but they haven't | or Brindle!—Lippincott's Magazine,| 
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CHAPTER XXX—ConrTINUED. 


But she did not sleep, even when Parker had 
departed. She 7 thinking, with the tears 
gathering and falling one by one, until the 
made a great wet spot on the pillow beneat 
her h The shadow that hung over her 
young life was growing very dark. 

Parker had hurried into her own room, where 
she first shut and locked the door, as if afraid 
to think even while it was open, and then 
wrung her hands in a sort of agony. 

“To think of it—to think of it!” she said 
bursting into sudden sobs. ‘‘ And Miss Enid 
so sweet and innocent and gentle! What has 
she done? What has she got to be put out of the 
way for? Just for the sake of the money, I 
suppose, that it may all go to that wretched 
little Master Dick! Oh, she’s a wicked woman 
—a wicked woman ; and I'd give aun never 
to have set eyes upon her, for she'll be the ruin 
of me body and soul!” 

But *‘she” in this case did not mean Enid 
Vane. 

Parker was aroused from her meditations by 
the sharp tinkle of a bell, which she knew that 


Mrs. Vane must have rung. She started when. 


she heard it, and a look of ye crossed her 
face ; but, as she hesitated, the bell rang again 
more imperiously than ever. Parker dashed 
the tears from her eyes, and sped down the 
long corridor to Mrs. Vane’s dressing-room. 
Her hands were trembling still. 

**Why do you keep me in this way when I 
ring for you, Parker?” said Mrs, Vane, in her 
coldest tone. ‘I rang twice.” 

**Miss Vane wanted me, ma’am. 
been with her.” 

Toere was an odd tremor in the woman's 
voice. Mrs. Vane surveyed her critically. 

“You look very strange, Parker. hat is 
the matter with you? Are you ill?” 

**No, ma'am ; but Miss Vane is,” 

Flossy grew a shade paler and looked up. 
She was still in her dressing-gown—white, 
edged everywhere with costly lace—and her 
fair hair was hanging loose over her shoulders. 

**Til? What is the matter with her?” 

“TI—I thought perhaps you would know, 
ma’am,” said Parker desperately. Then, afraid 
of what she haa said, she turned to a drawer, 
pulled it open, and began ransacking it dili- 
gently. From the momentary silence in the 
room she felt as if her shaft had gone home; 
but she dared not look round to see, 

** What on earth do you mean, Parker?” said 
Mrs. Vane, after that one pause, which said so 
much to her maid's suspicious ears ; the chill 
disdain in her voice was inimitable. ‘* How 
can I tell you what is the matter with Miss 
Vane when I have not seen her since dinner- 
time yesterday? She was well enough, then— 
at least, as well as she has been since this try- 
ing weather began.” 

** Didn’t you see her last night, ma’am, when 
you went to her room about eleven o'clock?” 
saia Parker, rs to assume a bolder tone, 
but failing to hide her nervousness. 

Again a short but unmistakable pause. 

**No, I did not,” said Mrs. Vane drily. “I 
listened at the door to see if she was asleep, 
but I did not go in.” 

** She seems to have been dreaming that you 
did, ma’am.” 

**What nonsense!” said Mrs. Vane, a little 
hurriedly. ‘* You should not attend to all her 
fancies, Ferien, You know that she has very 
odd fancies indeed sometimes. The shock 
of her father’s death when she was a child had 
a very injurious effect upon her nerves, and I 
should never be surprised at anything that 
she chose to do or say. Pray don’t get into the 
way of repeating her words, or of imagining 
that they must necessarily be true!” 

**No, ma’am,” said Parker submuissively. 

Evidently there was nothing more for her to 
say. Well, perhaps she had put her mistress 
on her guard. 

“Oh, by-the-bye, Parker! There are two 
dresses of mine in the wardrobe—the brown 
one and the silk—that you can do what you 
like with. And I was mening, of sending a 
little present to your mother. ou may take 
this purse—there are seven pounds in it ; send 
it to her from me, if you like, as a little ack- 
nowledgment of your faithful service. And, 
if—if there is anything else that I can do for 
her, you need only mention it.” 

“Thank you, ma’am,” said Parker, but with- 
out enthusiasm. “I don’s know as there's 
anything that she wants at present.” 

‘Take the purse,” said Flossy impatiently ; 
‘‘and then go away and come back when I - 
I won't have my hair brushed just now. Is 
Miss Vane better?” 

** Yes, ma’am—she’s better now.” And Parker 
went away, knowing very well that she had 
been bribed to hold her tongue, 

But after that interview she noticed that 
Enid seemed to recover tone and strength, that 
for afew succeeding days she was more like 
herself than she had been of late, and that the 
symptoms of faintpess and palpitation which 
- had mentioned to Mr. Ingledew disap- 
peared. Parker nodded are as she 
remarked on these facts to herself, and thought 
that for once her interference had had a good 
effect. 

She had lately found less toreport concerning 
Miss Vane's movements than before Mr. Lepel’s 
visit; for Enid’s ministrations amongst the 
poor had been almost entirely brought to a 


I have 


close on the ground that close cottages and the | 


sight of suffering must necessarily be bad for 
her health. Accordingly she had gone less and 
less to the village, and had seen almost nothing 
of Mr. Evandale. Parker, being thus less often 
on duty, found more time than usual for her 
own various scraps of business, and took occa- 
sion one evening to run out to the post office 
when all the family were at dinner, and while 
at the post office she noticed a stranger in the 
village street—a highly respectable, venerable- 
lookiug c'd man with picturesque white hair 
and beard. 

**That’s Mr. Dare, who's a-stayin’ at the inn,” 
said the postmistress to Parker, who was a 
person of considerable importance in village 
eyes. “Such a nice old gentleman! He comes 
from America, where they say he’s made a 
fortune, and he’s very liberal with his money.” 

So good a character interested Parker at once 
in Mr. Dare. She felt quite flattered when, in 
passing down the lane, she was accosted by the 
xentleman in question, who pulled off his hat 
to her politely, and asked her whether she 
could tell him if Mr. Lepel was likely to visit 
Beechfield Hall in the course of a week or two. 

“ Let me see,” said Parker. ‘‘ Why, yes, sir 
—I heard yesterday that he was coming down 
next Saturday, just for a day or two, you 
know.” 

**] used to know a Mr. Lepel once,” said the 





stranger, ‘‘and he did mea kindness. If this 
is the same, I'd like to thank him before I go. 
I heard him mentioned up at the Crown 
yonder, and wondered whether I could find 
out,” 

**T dare say it’s the same—he’s always a very 
kind gentleman,” quoth Parker, remembering 
the half-crowns that Hubert had many a time 
bestowed on her. 

** Fair, isn’t he?” said Mr. Dare. ‘That was 
my Mr. Lepel—fair and short and stout, anda 
nice tittle wife and family-——” 

‘Oh, dear, no—that isn’t our Mr. Lepel !” 
said Parker, with disdain. ‘‘ He's tall and 
very dark and thin ; and, as to being married, 
: to Miss Vane of Beéchfield Hail, 
or as as engaged, I know; and they’re to 
be married when she’s out of her teens, be- 
cause the general, her uncle, won't consent to 
a mAh said the | stranger t 

- e \ oe you're : 
that’s not the gentleman I know. En is 
hel Ant very fond of the young lady, I sup- 


pose 
“ Worships the v ground she treads 
upon |” Parker, “She would have t 


it infra dig. to allow for one moment that 


Enid did not meet with her deserts in the way 
of adoration. ‘‘ He’s always coming down here 
to see her. And she the same! I don’t think 
they could be happy apart. He’s just devoted!” 

“And that,” said uben Dare to himself, 
“is the man who makes my girl believe that 
he is fond of her!” 


CHAPTER XXXI. 

Hubert was sadly puzzled by Cynthia's man- 
ner to him at this time. She seemed to have 
lost her bright spirits ; she was grave and even 
depressed ; now and then she manifested a 
sort of coldness which he felt that he did not 
understand. Was this the effect of his confes- 
sion to her that he had pledged his faith before 
he lost his heart? She had shown no such 





Hubert turned at once to Madame della 
Seala, and offered her his arm with the courtesy 
of manner which she always averred she found 
in so few Englishmen, but which he displayed 
to perfection. Cynthia followed, not waiting 
for him to lead her to the carriage. He was 
about to hand her to her seat, but she had so 
elaborately encumbered herself with gloves, 
fan, bouquet, and sweeping silken train that it 
seemed as if she could not possibly disentangle 
her hands in time to receive his help. She took 
her seat beside Madame with her usual smil- 
ing nonchalance, and the two ladies waited for 
Mr. Lepel to take the opposite seat. He took 
off his hat and made a sweeping bow. 

‘*Madame,” he said, “ [I am unfeignedly 
sorry, but I find that circumstances will not 
allow me to accompany you this evening. Will 
you pardon me therefore if I decline the honor 
of the seat that you have offered me?” - 

This stately mode of speech was intended to 
pacify Madame della Scala, who liked to be 
addressed as if she were a princess; he knew 
that she would be angry enough at his defec- 
tion. Before she had recovered herself so far 


coldness when he told her first ;.but perhaps | a8 to speak, he fell back and signed to the 


reflection had changed her tone. He began by 
trying to treat her ceremoniously in re- 
turn; but he found it a difficult task. He 
had never been on very ceremonious terms at 
all with her, and to begin them now, when she 
had acknowledged that she loved him and he 
had kissed her ripe red lips—he said to himself 
that it was absurd. 

He did not cease his visits to Madame della 
Scala’s house, nor try to set up an artificial 
barrier between himself and his love. Why 
then should she? He would not have this 
coldness, this conventionality of demeanor, he 
told himself; and yet he hardly knew how to 
beat itdown, For he certainly had no right to 
demand that she should treat him as her lover 
when he was engaged—or half engaged—to 
marry Enid Vane. 

He came one evening in May, and found her 
on the point of starting for a soiree where she 
wastosing. She was en grande tenue for the 
occasion, dressed, after an old Venetian pic- 
ture, in dull red brocade, point-Jace and gold 
ornaments. He had given her the ornaments 
himself—golden serpents with ruby eyes— 
which she had admired in a jeweler’s window. 
But for the rest of her dress she was in no wise 
indebted to him; she had been making money 
lately, and could afford herself a pretty gown. 

She received him, he thought, a littie coolly 
—perhaps only because Madame della Scalla 
was sitting by—gave him the tips of her 
fingers, and declared that she must go almost 
immediately. It turned out that he was bound 
for the same place ; and Madame at once asked 
him to escort them thither—the carriage would 
be at the door at half-past nine o’clock. 

“*T shall be only too happy,” said Mr. Lepel, 
“if you will allow me such an honor. And, in 
the meantime, it is not yet nine o’clock, Cyn- 
thia ; so, in spite of your impatience, you can- 
not start quite ‘immediately.’ What is there 
so attractive at the Gores’ this evening that 
you wish to set off so early ?” 

*Oh, nothing—I did not know the time!” 
said Cynthia. 

** She did not reply jestingly, after her usual 
fashion; she sat down languidly, and spread 
her heavy skirts around her so as to make a 
sort of silken barrier between herself and 
Hubert. He bit his lip a little as he looked at 


her. 

“Our little bird is not quite herself,” said 
Madame, with a side grimace at Hubert which 
she did not want Cynthia to see. **‘She has 
what our neighbors call la migraine, monsieur. 
She has never been well since the return of her 
old uncle from America, whose fortune—if he 
has a fortune—does not seem likely to do any 
of us an —her least of all.” 

Cynthia lowered her head a little and darted 
a sudden and fierce glance at her teacher and 
chaperon—a glance of which Hubert guessed 
the meaning. She had never mentioned this 
“uncle trom America” to him; probably she 
had told Madame not to do so either, and the 
little Italian lady had broken her compact. 

Madame della Scala laughed and spread out 
her hands deprecatingly. 

** Che, Che—what is it Ihave done to make 
you look so fierce at me? I will leave her to 
you, Mr. Lepel, and trust you to make her 
tractable before we reach the house where we 
are tosing. For the last few days I have not 
known how tocontent la signorina at all; she 
has twice refused to sing when refusal meant 
—well, two things—loss of money and offence 
of friends. Those are two things which I do 
not like at all.” 

So sa ing, Madame, with fan outstretched 
before her like a palm-leaf, moved towards the 
door ; but Cynthia intercepted her. 

** Madame, do not go!” she cried. ‘‘ Indeed 
Iam sorry! Do not make Mr. Lepel think that 
I have been behaving so like a petted child. I 
will do what you wish henceforward—I will 
indeed! Do not go, or I shall think that you 
are angry with me!” 

“Angry with you, carissima? Not a bit!” 
said madame, touching the girl's hot cheek 
with the end of her dainty fan. ‘‘ Not angry, 
only a little—little tiny bit disappointed ! Bat 
what of that? I forgive you’ Genius must 
have its moods, its freaks, its passions. But 
calm yourself now, for Heaven’s sake, or we 
shall be in bad voice to-night! I am just goin 
to my room to t my seeaitibottie Pill 
return immediately ;” and madame escaped. 

Hubert was delighted with the little lady’s 
manceuvre, designed, as he knew, to leave him 
alone with Cynthia. As for Cynthia, she gave 
one scared look round, as if she dreaded to 
meet his eyes, then drop into the nearest 
chair and placed one hand over her face. He 
thought that she was crying. 

‘*Cynthia, my darling, what is all this?” he 
said, approaching her. ‘‘My dearest, you are 


not happy ! What can [I do?” 
‘*Nothing,” she answered, dashing away a 
tear and letting her hand fall into her lap— 


** nothing indeed |” 

“But you are not—as madame says—quite 
like yourself.” 

**] know ; I am very cross and disagreeable,” 
said Cynthia, with a resolute assumption of 
gaiety. ‘‘I always bad a bad temper; and it is 
well perhaps that you should find it out.” 

Without speaking he bent his head to kiss 
her, but she drew back. 

**No!” shesaid, with decision. ‘No, Hubert 
—Mr. Lepe), I mean—that will not do!” 

** What Cynthia?” 

“ We are not age. Weare really nothing 


to each other; was wrong to forget that 
before.” 

“This is surely a new view on the subject, 
Cynthia!” 


** Yes ; it is the view I have taken ever since 
I thought it over. We will be friends, if you 
like—I will always be your friend ”—and there 
came over her face an indescribable expression 
of yearning and passionate regret—** but we 
must remember that I shall be nothing more.” 

“Nothing more? Why, my darling, do you 
forget what you promised me—that at the end 
of two years——” 

“If you were free—yes,” she interrupted him. 
‘But it was a foolish promise. You know 
that you are not likely to be free. You—you 
knew that when you told me that you loved 
me!” She set her teeth and gave him a look 
of bitter reproach. 

* What does this mean?” said Hubert, flush- 
ing up to the rooteof his hair. ‘I told you 
everything the next morning, Cynthia; and I 
acknowl to you that I loved you be- 
cause I thought that I was too miserable a 
wretch for you to cast a sigh upon. You have 


since then—not I.” 
Cystitis suddenly gone pam her Pi captl 
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** Madame is at the door, There is no wate 
continuing this conversation.” 
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coachman to drive on. They had left him far 
behind before madame ceased to vent her ex- 
clamations of wrath, despair, and disappoint 
ment. 

** What can be mean by ‘circumstances ?’” 
This was the phrase that rose most frequently 
to her tongue. ‘“*Circumstances .will not 
allow me’! But that is nonsense—absolutely 
nonsense !” 

“I think by ‘circumstances’ he meant me,” 
said Cynthia at last—by which remark she 
diverted all madame’s wrath upon her own un- 
lucky head. 

She did not seem to.mind however. She 
looked brilliant that evening, and she sang her 
best. There was a royal personage amongst 
her hearers, and the royal personage beggea to 
be presented to her, and complimented her up 
on her singing. As Cynthia made her little 
curtsey and smiled her bright little smile, she 
wondered what the royal personage would say 
if he knew that she was ‘** Westwood. the 
murderer's daughter,’ She had been called so 
ioe often in her earliest years ever to torget the 
title. 

In spite of her waywardness that night, she 
was woman enough to wish that Huvert had 
been there to witness her triumpb. She had 
never offended him before. She thought that 
perhaps he would come back, and darted hasty 
glances at the throng of smart folk around her, 
longing to see his dark face in some corner of 
the room. But she was disappointed; he did 
not come. 

**Oh, Miss West,” said her hostess to her, in 
the course of the evening, ‘‘do come here one 
moment! I hope you won’t be very much 
bored; you young people always like other 
young people best, I know. But there isalady 
here— an old lady—who is very much impressed 
by your voice— your charming voice—and wants 
to know you; and she is really worth knowing, 
ee you—gives delightful parties now and 
then.” 

“T shall be most happy!” said Cynthia 
brightly. ‘I like old ladies very much; they 
generally have something to say.” 

‘““Which young men do not, do they? Oh, 
fle, you naughty girl! I saw you with young 
Lord Frederick over there—— Dear Miss Vane, 
this is our sweet songstress, Miss Cynthia 
West—Miss Vane. I have just been telling 
her how much you admire her lovely singing ;” 
and then the hostess hurried away. 

Something like an electric shock seemed to 
pass through Cynthia's frame. She did not 
show any trace of emotion, the smile did not 
waver on her lips ; but suddenly, as she bowed 
gracefully to the handsome, keen-eyed old lady 
to whom she had just been introduced, she saw 
herself a ragged, unkempt, savage little waif 
and stray, fresh from the workhouse, standing 
on @ summer day upon a dusty road, the ceatre 
of a little group of persons whose faces came 
back to her one by one with painfui distinct- 
ness. There was the old lady—not so wrinkled 
as this old lady, but still with the same clearly- 
cut features, the same sharp eyes, the same 
inflexible mouth; there was the child with 
delicate limbs and dainty movements, with 
sweet, sympathetic eyes and lovely golden 
hair, which Cynthia had panes akaiaes 
as she had never admired any other hair and 
eyes in the world before; and there was a 
young man. His face had hitherto been the 
one that she thought she remembered best; 
she was suddenly aware that she had so ideal- 
ized and glorified it that its very features had 
become unreal, and that when she met it in the 
flesh in later years it remained unrecognisable. 
Never once till now had it been borne in, upon 
her that this hero of her childish dreams and 
her present lover were one and the same. It 
was a terrible shock to her—and greater even 
than she knew. 

‘*T am glad to make your acquaintance, Miss 
West,” said Miss Leonora Vane, holding out 
her hand so cordially that Cynthia could not in 
common politeness refuse to take it. “ Your 
singing has delighted everybody—and myself, 
I am sure I may say, not least, 7 have been 
some time in — I ree Do sit down 
here by me and tell me where you studied.” 

Cynthia fancied that she heard the same 
voice telling her what a wicked girl she was, 
and that she deserved to be whipped for run- 
ning away from the workhouse, She repressed 
a little shudder, and answered s: : 
pi) You are very kind. Yes, I have studied in 
- Under Lamberti, I hear. Do you think of 
coming out in opera next season? You may 
always count me among your audience.” 

Cynthia remembered: how this court#o 
gentlewoman had once put her hand over h 
eyes and declared that the sight of Westwood'’s 
daughter made her ill. The burning sense of 
injustice that had taken possession of the 
child’s soul rose up as strong as ever in the 
woman. She wished, in her bitterness, that 
she was free to rise from her seat and cry 
aloud : 

** Yes, look at me—listen to me—for I am 
Westwood's daughter! I am the child of a 
felon, an escaped convict, a man whom you call 
a murderer—and I am proud of my name!” 

Curiously enough, Miss Vane touched closely 
upon this subject before long. She was 
anxious to know whether Cynthia's name was 
her own or only assumed for stage purposes, 
and managed to put her question in such a 
way that it sounded less like impertinence 
than a manifestation of kindly interest— 
which was very clever of Miss Vane. 

“No,” said Cynthia coldly ‘** West’ is not 
my name exactly ; but I prefer to be known by 
it at present.” 

She had neve- said as much before ; and Miss 
Vane felt herseif a little bit snubbed, and de- 
cided that the new singer had not at all good 
manners; but she meant to secure her for her 
next party nevertheless, She rather prided 
herself upon her parties. 

To her utter surprise and bewilderment, Miss 
Cynthia West absolutely declined to come. She 
gave no reason except that she sponent that 
she should before long give up singin draw- 
ing-rooms at all; and she was not to be moved 
by any consideration of payment. Miss Vane 
ventured to intimate that she did not mind 
what she paid ; but she was met by so frigid a 
really ovliged, in self- 


eard to ong, afterwards that she 
an a that young woman. 

nthia was however acknowledged to have 

in every other way a*great success. 
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NIGHT. 


Then she uttered an inarticulate exclamation. 





“ Yes, it is I,” said Hubert. “I have been 
waiting to help you out. I don’t know how I 
have offended jp ; but, whatever it is, forgive 
me, Cynthia—I can’t bear your displeasure !” 

“Nor I yours,” she said, with a sob; and, 
under the umbrella that he was holding, she 
actually held up her face to be kissed. 

Nobody saw the little ceremony of reconcilia- 
tion, The next moment Cynthia was in. the 
hall, having her dress shaken out and let down 
by a yawning maid’s attentive hands, and the 
coachman had driven off. and the hall door was 
shut, and Hubert Lepel was out in the street, 
with a wall between him and his love. There 
were tears in Cynthia’s eyes as she went 
wearily, her gaiety all departed, up to her 
room. Nobody suspected that the charming 


singer whose gaiety and audacity, as well as 
her beauty, had won all hearts that evenin 
poe half the night in weeping on the ha 
oor—weeping over the fate that divided her 
from 1;1r lover. 


For ever since the day that 
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BEAUTIFUL WOMEN 


can always make themselves more beautiful by 
devoting a little attention and item to 
the duty which every woman owes to herself. 
Wise Women 
know this, and profit by the knowledge, which 
is the reason that 
The Recamier Toilet Preparations 

have won such enormous popularity and are 
regarded with such favor by the most famous 
beauties of the day on both continents, who 
unanimously testify that once having used 
these invaluable and incomparable essentials 
of the toilet and the home they would nevi r be 
without them, especially as their 

Absolute Freedom From All Poisonous In- 

gredients 

is guaranteed by the mcst distinguished and 
honorable medical and scientific testimony 
based on elaborate and costly analysis of al! 
the preparations, 








From Mme. Adelina Patti-Nicolint. 
Craia-y-Nos CASTLR, Oct. 13, 1887. 
My Dear Mrs. Ayer—There never has teen 
anything equal in merit to the Recamier Prep. 
arations ; my skin is so immensely improved 
by their use. I need not dread old age while 
these magic inventions of yours exist. I use 
Cream Balm and Lotion every — ot m, life 


and could not fortably without them. 
Recamier § ft _perfe I shall never 
use any oth pe all toilet soaps. 
I hear that the ‘Wales is delighted 


with the Recamier P. rations. I am con- 
vinced your Recamier Preparations are the 
greatest boon ever invented. I could not com. 
fortably endure a day without them. 
ADELINA PATTI-NICOLINI. 









“*T use the Recamiers religiously and be- 
lieve them ESSENTIAL to the toilet of every 
woman who desire a fair skin.” 

LILLIE LANGTRY. 





What the Recamier Preparations are and why 
they are te be used, 

Recamier Cream, which is first of these world 
famous preparations, is made from the recipe 
used by Julie Recamier. It is not a cosmetic, 
but an emollient to be applied at night just be- 
fore retiring, and to be removed in the morn- 
ing by bathing freely. It will remove tan and 
sunburn, pimples, red spots or blotches, and 

e your face and hands as smooth, as white 
as soft as an infant’s. 

Recamier Baim isa sauntifies, pure and simple. 
It is not a whitewash, and unlike most liquids, 
Recamier Balm is exceedingly beneficial and is 
absolutely imperceptible, except in the delicate 
freshness and youthfulness which it imparts to 
the skin, 

Recamier Lotion will remove freckles and 
moth patches, is soothing and efficacious for 
any irritation of the cuticle, and is the most 
delightful of washes for removing the dust 
from the face after traveling, and is also inval- 
uable to serene to be used after enavion. 

Recamier Powder is in three shades, white, 
flesh and cream, It is the finest powder ever 
manufactured, and is delightful in the nursery, 
for gentiemen after shaving and for the toilet 
generally. 

Recamier Soap is a perfectly pure article, 
guaranteed free from animal fat. This soa 
contains many of the healing ingredients use 
in compounding Recamier Cream and Lotion. 

The mier Toilet Preparations are posi- 
tively free from all poisonous ingredients, and 
contain neither lead, bismuth nor arsenic. 

The following certificate is from the eminent 
Scientist and Professor of Chemistry, Thomas 
B. Stillman of the Stevens’ Institute of 
Technology : 

40 Broapway, New York, Jan., 1887. 
Mrs. H. H, AYER. 

DEAR MapAm: Samples of your Recamier 
Preparations have been analyzed by me. I 
find that there is nothing in them that will 
harm the most delicate skin, ard which is not 
authorized by the French Pharmacopoeia as 
safe and beneficial in preparations of this 
character, 

Respectfully yours, 
Tomas B, STrtLMAN, M.Sc., Ph.D. 

If your druggist does not keep the Recamier 
Preparations, refuse substitutes. Let him order 
for you, or order yourself from either of the 

adian offices of the Recamier Manufacturin 

Company, 374 and 376 St. Paul street, Montreal, 
and 50 Wellington street east,Toronto. Forsale 
in Canada at our regular New York prices: 
Recamier Cream, $1.50 ; Recamier Balm, $1.50; 
Recamier Moth and Freckle Lotion, $1.50; Re- 
camier Soap, scented, 50c.; unscented, 25c; 
Recamier Powder, large boxes, $1.00. Small 
boxes, 50c. 





TO BE HAD At 


Dan Taylor & Co.'s 


HARRIET HUBBARD AYER’S 
Recamier Cream 
Récamier Balm 
Recamier Moth and Freckle Lotion 
Recamier Soaps 
Recamier Powders 


ARCADE PHARMACY, 133 YONGE STREET 
TELEPHONE 1108. 
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she had learned from her father that Hubert 
Lepel was a cousin of the Vanes—more than 
ever now she knew that he was the man who 
had befriended her in her childhood—she felt it 
-to be utterly impossible that she should marr 
him until he knew the truth; and the truath— 
that she was Westwood'’s daughter—would, 
she felt sure, part him from her for ever. 


(To be continued.) 





Three Months Did It. 


“Is she musical? My sisterSusan? Well, 
I just guess she 1s!” said the boy up at Pine 
Corners. ‘‘ Why, she’s just dead gone on 
music, and I guess she’s about the best musi- 
cianer in town. roars she plays the melojon 
for the Sunday-school, and she knows a)! the 
Moodys and keys by heart, and she can 
play every chune she hears, first time, on a 
comb and a piece of paper. And when she 
=~ singin’ about the house, you'd think she 

new all the music there was in the world, 
Don’t she just make the Bloo Jooniatter go 
and Come on Board, Little Children, an 
Music inthe Air, and Johnny Get Yer Gun! 
Oh, she’s "way up in music, Sukey is. She’s 
been visitin’ Uncle's folks in.New York for 
three months, and I bet yer she comes home 
with all the noo chunes. She wrote me that 
= or McGinty the first day, and it was 

8 

And at that very moment “‘ Sukey ” was tell- 
ing a young man who called her “‘ Miss Su- 
zette,” with the French accent on the U : 

** Oh, dear, yes, Mr, Sidle, I don't know how 
{ should live it it wasn’t for music. it's a part 
of my being. And Wagner has always been a 
religion to me. Of course I live so far away, 
in such a remote place, thas I can’t have the 
advantazes which you enjoy in dear old New 
York ; and I have nv gift for song myself, but 
I assure you that there isn’t a day that the 
divine harmonies of the maestro aren’t passing 
through my mind, as I go silently about my 
household duties. Oh, dear! Do hear that 
horrid organ‘grinder in the street grinding out 
that vulgar tune {from Trovatore! Why do 
they let people profane the art in that way, 
Mr, Sidle ?”— Puck. 
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ALL THE CORRIDORS WARMED NIGHT 
AND DAY BY HOT WATER 


THE RESTAURANT 
Organized by M. RITZ, of Monte Carlo, 
is the onl open air Restaurant in London 

THE CUISINE RIVALS ‘HE MOST 


FAMOUS CONTINENTAL CAFES 
Chef de cuisine, M. CHARPENTIER 
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Jewell& Kinnear 


COLBORNE STREET 





The merchants and professional genile- 
men of Toronto preter to lunch at the Cob 
borne Street restaurant, where everything 
is under Mr. Fred Jewell’s personal super- 
vision, to cs oing where they would not find 
the same individual attention. Cuisine first- 


class. 
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after a thoughtful silence; ‘“‘ but I know too of 
whom I am asking it. Iam not exposing you 
toany danger, my child.” he added, gravely. 
“She is a great deal alone.” 

Stanley was silent for a few moments. She 
felt sure now that the letter she had written 
to Hugh had never reached him; and the 
thought occurred to her that perhaps Laura 
could explain why it had not’ done so, A 
curious sense of repulsion came over her 
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Ors.—Your writing shows self-esteem, perseverance, 
considerable decision, selfishness and s calculating nature. 
So you oe would be “‘hard to take.” Well, of 
course you ought to know, but-——. 

Botrsrcup, Brantford —I am afraid, Miss Bu’ , that 
you are Irish, from near Blarney Castle. ‘Your writin 
shows ® great deal of stick-to-it-iveness and a kind 
affectionate though self-willed nature. 

Astarts, Cobourg.—Yes, a girl with dark hair and eyes 
may wear pale blue if she has a pinkish tinge in her 
If the complexion be sxllow, though, avoid it. Writing 





Old Heads for Counsel.* 
Young Maid—What is the best time to 


m: ? 
Old: Maid— Whenever the man is willing. 


WE HAVE SECURED THE AGENCY 


CHAPTER XXXV. 


Although Stanley had met Hugh Cameron 
with such graceful ease and composure, her 
heart was beatin oe as she drove home- 
wards through the ndon streets. She had 
been dreading this meeting ever since their 
arrival in London; but it had affected her even 
more than she had feared it would. Hugh’s 
haggard face, his agitation, his vain endeavor 
to regain his composure, caused her infinite 
pain; he was 80 ¢ anged in appearance and 
manner, he looked so 1ll and sounhappy. Dur- 
ing the remainder of the night she could not 
sleep; his haggard features seemed to haunt 
her; she hid her face in her pillows, trying to 
shat out the vision, but she could not; and, 
when she raised her head, they were wet_with 
hee tears. He was very unhappy, she told her- 
self piteously ; and she loved him too well even 
now not to have preferred his happiness to her 

wh. 

7 The next morning her father saw that she 
was pale and that she looked tired ; and, when 
they were alone after breakfast, and she told 
him quietly that she had seen the Camerons, 
there was a sudden swift gleam of anger in 
hi blue eyes. He had not forgiven Hugh that 
insult, which still rankled in his heart. His 
daughter slipped her hand within his arm and 
rested her cheek caressingly against his 
shoulder. 

“T want you to be good to him when you 
meet, dear,” she said gently. ‘‘I do not think 
he is very happy; and, father, I have thought 
many times that ~ letter never reached him 
__otherwise he would have answered it in some 
way or other. Nothing in all our friendship 
with him should lead us to attribute dis- 
courtesy to him.” 

“But letters generally reach their destina- 
tions, Stanley,” demurred Sir Humphrey drily. 

“*Some do not, dear,” she answered pathetic- 
ally. *‘* Father, I feel sure that mine did not!” 

“Tam certain it did, Stanley!” the old man 
replied, thinking of his own letter, and decid- 
ing that, if one had miscarried, a second was 
not eg 5 to fail. 

“ But 1 am not,” she persisted, with a tremu- 
lous laugh, although the fire by which she 
stood seemed a blurred mass before her tear- 
dimmed eyes, ‘*And I want you to be kind 
and considerate when you meet him. Will 
you, dear? Ah, father, do, for my sake!” 

Sir Humphrey hesitated for a few moments, 
then he bent his head and kissed her. 

“You always get your own way, Stanley,” 
he said lightly. ** But it is almost time for our 
visittoGraham, If wedonct hurry, Stanley, 
we shall have to pass a bad quarter of an hour 
in his waiting-room with a score of other un- 
happy mortals.” 

Doctor Graham was an old friend of Sir 
Humphrey’s—a relative of his dead wife’s—and 
one of the first physicians of the day. He 
usualivy saw Sir Humphrey at informal hours; 
and the time appointed this morning was half 
an hour before his usual hour for receiving 

atients. On arriving in Harley street, Sir 
Famphrey was shown in to the doctor, and 
Stanley was ushered into a small drawing- 
room on the ground-floor, where she usually 
waited for her father. She had not been there 
more than a minute when Doctor Graham's 
voice sounded in the hall without, and he en- 
tered the drawing-room where she was with a 
lady to whom he was speaking in firm decided 
tones. Stanley rose, rather embarrassed, and 
at the first glance scarcely recognized Mrs. 
Cameron in the woman whom the physician 
put into a chair before he perceived Stanley. 

‘**Stanley,” he exclaimed then, ‘I did not 
know you were here ; but Iam very glad to see 
you! You area sensible girl, and I want you 
to see that Mrs, Cameron swallows the potion 
I will send ber in a few minutes. You know 
each other, of course?” 

“Oh, yes!” replied Stanley, as she went for- 
ward co the fauteuil wherein Hugh’s wife was 
resting. She looked white and exhausted, but 
forced a smile to her lips as she held out her 
hand to Stanley, while the doctor hurried 
away. 

‘You we not here Se fi, ohe, said 
faintly, ‘‘and yet you go out a eal, do you 
not? Dcetor Graham has been scolding me for 
doing so.” 

“IT do not think I go out much in the ordin- 
ary sense of the word,” Stanley returned gently. 
‘My father is not very well, and we did not 
come upto town until last week. Iam very 
sorrv that you are not very strong!” 

‘Oh, I never was robust!” Laura answered. 
‘“ You remember at Combermere,” sh3 added, 
with a laugh, “I frightened you, did I not?”— 
flushing faintly under Stanley's grave eyes as 
she spoke, 

‘‘Tam not much used to illness,” Stanley re- 
plied ; “but I think you are not looking well 
now, and.that it would be wiser to take Dr. 
Graham's advice.” : 

* No doubt, if it were possible,” agreed Mrs. 
Cameron, with a touch of bitterness ; ‘* but the 
best of physicians know very little about one’s 
ailments, He tells me to live quietly and ay oid 
excitement—and it is not always possible to do 
that—and not to worry—and it is never possi- 
ble not *o do that!” she added, with a gesture 
of despair which startled Stanley. J 

*‘ You surely can have no cause for worry, 
said the girl; ‘‘and you must obey the doctor 
for your husband's sake, you know.” 

“Yes,” rejoined Laura eagerly. ‘* You will 
not tell him you met me here, wili you? He 
does not know, and he would be so anxious! 
Please say nothing!” 

“Of course,” replied Stanley, wondering at 
Laura's sudden excitement; “‘ although I think 
you yourself ought to tell him what Doctor 
Graham says and let him enforce his advice, 
she added, with a smile, 

‘Oh, no—oh, no, he must not know! He 
would ask questions, and——” She sank back 
trembling on the cushions, ‘ You wiil say 
nothing? Promise me that you will say noth- 
ng!” ] 

“Tam not likely to say anything to him,” 
Stanley answered, looking at her, wondering 
at the terror and nervousness she betrayed ; 
then, with a sudden pang of pity for the trem- 
bling woman, she bent towards her and took 
her hands. “Dear Mrs, Cameron,” she said, 
‘are you wise or right in not telling your hus- 
band of your indifferent health? I think you 
ought not to keep him ignorant of it. And, 
ifso much gaiety is bad for you, why do you 
not leave town and go away for a time ?” 

“Because I dare not!” replied Laura, with 
sudden passion. ‘‘Ah, you don’t understand ! 
How could you? You are like Doctor Graham. 
He says, ‘Keep yourself quiet—don’t excite 
yourself,’ It is so easy to do so-so easy 
when —”" 

She paused abruptly, and, taking Stanley's 
hand, put it to her side. The girl felt the 
heavy po of Laura’s heart beneath her 
touch; it throbbed heavily, yet in a labored 
manner, and so violently that Stanley's face 
turned pale, 

‘* You feel it?” asked Laura Cameron, with a 
faint smile. ‘It is often so—very eften both 
day and night. It will kill me some day,” she 
adde4, in a low voice, as if speaking to lf, 
‘He will be satisfied then! His revenge will 

complete!” 

Her thoughts seemed to have wandered 
away, there was a terrible expression of fear on 
her face, oak whe looked at Stanley asif she 


did not 5 
hia are so terrible!” she 


“It is the ni 
went on huskily, “If I sleep, you know, 
in perspira- 


wake up in terror, fainting, bath 
tion, thinking ; tut——" "She broke off sud- 
denly, dro Stanley's hand and staggering 
as she rose from her seat, ‘‘I must be mad! 

she said faintly, ‘‘ What nonsense I have been 
ikisg to you of all | You will foraet 
what I have said, righten you? You 












must have thought that I was mong crazy!” 

ps; but it was 
such a ghastly mockery that it was almost ter- 
rible to see, She sank heavily back among her 
cushions. ‘* You see what an excitable mortal 
Iam,” she said feebly. “I am always talking 


She had forced a smile to. her li 


nonsense |” 
Before Stanley could answer, 


Graham had sent for Mrs. Cameron. 


room, 


A silence followed, which was only broken 


by Doctor Graham's entrance. 


“I have come to take you to your carriage,” 
‘“‘I hope you have made up 
ou know the alter- 
native—I must tell Mr. Cameron, and I am 
quite sure he would be a very unpleasant per- 


he said to Laura, 
your mind to obey me. 


son to quarrel with.” 


‘“*T too am sure of that,” she returned, with a 


bitter smile ; “so I will obey you.’ 
She turned to Stanley. 


lip quivered. 


** Will you come and see me sometimes ?” she 
“I have so few real friends, 
like to be friends with you, al- 
though——” She paused abruptly, then added, 
“Will you come? I am very unwell, Doctor 
Graham SAYS; SO I ought to be humored, like 


said pleadingly. 
and P shoul if 


an invalid.’ 


Doctor Graham looked at them keenly as he 
waited—at the two beautiful faces so strangely 
unlike, the one flushed now, the blue eyes 
fever-bright, the lips unsteady ; the other, so 
steadfast, with 
the grave tender lips so firmly set, the earnest 


sweet and compassionate an 


eyes so full of truth and compassion. 
“I will come, certainly,” 


hopet™ 


served, smiling. ‘‘ But he recommends moder- 


v to matinees and conversaziones, ef cetera. 
o 


ur father will be here givestly, oe Ee 
m discussing 


is much better to-day. I left 
Royalties with Doctor Foster,” he added, with 


a@ laugh, as he led Mrs. Cameron out of the 


room. 

In a few minutes he came back, looking grave 
and somewhat troubled. He took Stanley’s 
hand and looked at her very kindly; but said 
nothing ; and she hesitated to speak lest she 
should disturb some painful thought. 


‘**Poor soul,” he said, after a short pause— 


“poor woman!” 

**Is she so ill?” asked Stanley, the color fad- 
ing from her face. 

“She is so ill that I am helpless,” he an- 
swered gravely. ‘‘Her illness is one which 
baffles physicians, my child. She has some 
secret trouble or grief undermining her 
strength and wearing her out. She does not 
confide in me; but I can understand some- 
thing of it. Sheseemsto bea prey tocontinual 
fear and dread. I can guess what her life is; I 
see how she suffers, Her heart cannot long 
stan1i such a strain as she is subjecting it to. 
And yet what a pity—what a pity, so lovely a 
woman, with all the world can give her—all 
but happiness!” 

He had been holding Stanley’s hand all the 
time; but now he dropped it aud walked 
slowly to the other end of the room, then came 
back and laid his hand kindly upon the girl’s 
shoulder. 

**Stanley, I think you can help her, if you 
will,” he said. ‘She has asked you to be her 
friend ; Iam glad she saw you here to-day; ! 
have been wishing that you should meet; but—” 

** You have forgotten,” interposed Stanley, in 
a low tone. 

*T have forgotten nothing!” he answered. 
** It is because I remember that I ask you, Stan- 
ley. I never knew why your engagement was 
broken off, because, greatly interested as I am 
in you, Iam a very busy man, and my intervals 
of civaes are few ; but, if that poor woman was 
instrumental in the rupture, she——” 

“Oh, no—oh, no!” cried Stanley, quickly. 
‘*She had nothing to do with it, cousin Wil- 
liam |” 

**T am glad of that,” he said. ‘I feared she 
had wronged you; I hope she has not. You 
said you would go and see her, my child ; but 
it may be that you meant merely to pay her a 
morning call. I want you to do more than 
that Stanley. I want you—as you can so well, 
if you like-to win her confidence. The friend- 
ship of a true and good woman would be of 
inestimabie value to her; it might even pro- 
long her life.” “ 

‘*I am afraid she would not confide in me, 
the girl answered. ‘‘We have never known 
much of each other.” 

** But you might induce her to confide in her 
husband,” urged the physician. ‘‘I have met 
Hugh Cameron of course; but I really know 
very little of him. I am sure however of one 
thing—that Humphrey Gerant would not have 
agreed to his marriage with his daughter if he 
had not had a very high opinion of him ; and I 
think he is not a man likely to make a woman's 
life unhappy, especially when he is bound to 
that woman by the holiest of ties,” e 

“He is very good and true and noble, 
Stanley rejoined steadily. ‘*I am certain he 
could not be unkind to any one—above all to 
his wife.” : 

“IT am sure too,” agreed Doctor Graham. 
‘* But men have so many unconscious ways of 
making a woman's heart ache, even when they 
feel tenderly towards her. That she loves him 
passionately I knew before they became man 
and wife. : atipe ain covers Snes 

Stanley looked up with a start. 

** His rele illness? Has Hugh been ill? I 
did not know that!” she said quickly, in a low 
tone. 

* He was very ill in the autumn—in October, 
I think, I don’t quite know all the particulars ; 
but one morning Lady Beacham, driving by 
one of the stations— Waterloo, I think—saw a 
crowd assembled round a swooning man and 
discovered, to her astonishment, that it was 
Hugh Cameron. He had come up by one of the 
night trains, had walked out of the station, 
oa fainted suddenly. She took him home in 
her carriage to her house in Park Lane, sent 
for Miss Cameron, and between them they 
nursed him through the long and dangerous 
illness which followed hisswoon. I was called 
in for a consultation, and I scarcely thought he 
would have pulled through—it , was many 
weeks before the danger was over.’ at 

Stanley’s face turned deathly pale, and, in- 
voluntarily, she put out her han and grasped 
the mantelshelf. 

The doctor noticed her agitation, and gave 
her a few minutes to recover herself before he 
spoke again. He saw that she was Geonly 
moved; but he did not guess the anguish an 
remorse that were torturing her. 

“He was scarcely convalescent when they 
were married,” the doctor continued. ‘ They 
joined Mr. Cameron and Lady Sara in Algiers 
then. I heard all this from Lady Marian Ash- 
ton a short time ago. She was very indignant 
that her nephew's illness had been kept from 
her ; she was at her house at Richmond eee 
a great part of the time, and knew nothing o 
his critical condition. His wife says it was by 
his own wish ; but of course for some she 
knew nothing of what was goingon about him. 
The whole business seemed rather mysterious 
—or romantic, shall we say? But, in any case, 


the m I fear, is scarcely a happy one; 
and she is a very miserable woman. She needs 
a friend—a kind, faithful, woman-friend ; and, 


Stanley, see if cannot be that friend. I 
know I am asking a great deal,” he resumed, 


@ servant 
entered with the restorative which Doctor 
Laura's 
hand shook so as she took the glass that she 
spilt some of the contents on her gown, but 
she drank the remainder; and Stanley gave 
the glass back to the servant, who left the 


The girl’s face 
showed plainly the concern she felt, and Laura's 


said Stanley. 
“Doctor Graham does not forbid visitera, t 


No—nor some little dissipation,” he ob- 


ation in both ; he disapproves entirely of three 
balls every night for six weeks and days given 











































she spoke. 


could comfort her, I am sure, if an 

“It is scarcely comfort she needs,” he ans- 
wered. ‘* You will guess what it is, my child, 
when you see more of her.” 

At this moment Sir Humphrey entered 
smiling at the result of his contest with Doctor 
Foster. He looked grave however when 
Doctor Grabam spoke of the help he was 
asking from Stanley; the proposal was evi- 
dently one which did not meet with his 
approval. 

* You are upsetting all my plans, Graham !” 
he said, rather testily, while Stanley moved 
away to the window to leave them free. “I 
was hoping the child would forget; but how 
can she, if you expose her to the danger of con- 
stantly meeting Hugh Cameron?” 

**Do you think she is a girl who is likely to 
forget?” Doctor Graham answered quietly. 
‘**There is no place where she is less likely to 
meet Hugh Cameron than in his wife’s boudoir 
I think the effort to help a very unhappy 
woman, who is learning the curse of gratified 
wishes, will do her good ; and you know I love 
the child well, for her mother’s sake as well as 
her own,” 

“ But we shall not be in town more thana 
few days,’ Sir Humphrey objected. 

“Is that so? I am sorry! I have heard a 
good deal of Lord Sevon’s attentions to Stanley. 
It is early days yet perhaps; but in time——” 

Sir Humphrey shook his head. He was 
thinking of his daughter's face when she had 
said to him, ‘There never will be any one but 

ou, father.” He did not think Lord Sevon 
ad much chance. Rank and wealth would 
have no influence over Stanley, who had re- 
fused both more than once. 

‘*Great is the power of time!” said Doctor 
Graham, in a low tone. ‘Your father has 
given his permission, Stanley,” he added, as 
the girl joined them; ‘‘and lam grateful to 
you both. ButIam sorry your stay in town 
will be so short.” 

“* We really only came up to see you—and for 
—_ Bateman’s wedding,” Stanley returned, 
smiling. 

** Lola Bateman’s wedding? Of course, I had 
almost forgotten! Lola married! I remember 
when she was horn! Let me see—when is the 
great day?” 

“Thursday next; it will be such a pretty 
wedding,” said S‘anley, brightly. ‘‘ You are 
to be there, of course?’ 

The doctor shook his head, smiling. 

‘*And my patients? But iam going to Lady 
Marian Ashton’s garden party that afternoon. 
I was hoping to see you there.” 

“* Oh, we are going!” Stanley answered. “Mr. 
Ashton was very persuasive to us at Sevon 
House last night ; so I decided to go—and father 
is obediently coming also. We shall be a little 
fate; but Lola leaves early in the afternoon. I 
have been at The Nook once. What a lovely 
place it is!” 

“Yes, it is a pretty house,” agreed Doctor 
Graham, smiling. ‘ Lady Marian is an inter- 
esting study to me. There never were two 
sisters more unlike than she and Lady Sara! 
Ah, there goes my bell! I only wish I could 
send off ull my patients with as satisfactory an 
account of themselves as I can give of you, Sir 
Humphrey! Stanley, as the chance of meeting 
you there was my temptation when I accepted 
Lady Marian’s invitation, I shall expect a great 
deal of attention at your hands. I am not sure 
Ho I shall not ask you to take me out ina 

at.” 

“If you do, I will take the greatest care of 
you,” the girl answered demurely. 

‘Then I give you a rendezvous at The Nook 
on Thursday,” he said gaily, as they parted, 
little thinking in what strange and tragic cir- 
cumstances they would meet at the time and 
place he had laughingly appointed. 


(To be Continued, ) 





To Correspondents. 


(Correspondents will address—‘‘ Oorrespondence Oolumn,” 
Saturpay Nieat Office. ] 


Emity.—S: Ifish, decided and vain. 

Exsiz.—Original, reserved and prudent. 

Nixiz.—Cautious, selfish and kind-hearted. 

Janz.—Sensitive, sympathetic and generous, 

Mea.—Self-esteening, ambitious, wilful and generous. 

Eiza.—Self-esteeming, decisive, erraticand kind-hearted. 

Lucis.—Impulsive, self-esteeming and variable in disposi- 
tion. 

Freva.—Erratic, determined, merry-hearted and a little 
vaia. 

Girsy, Picton.—Indecision, 
strongly marked. 

Napsy, Belleville.— Determination, perseverance and gen- 
erosivy are shown by your writing. 

Dym —Selfishness, ambition and indecision are the salient: 
characteristics denoted by your writing. 

Op SusscaiBER, Shelburne.—Write to any newsdealer for 
the selection entitled The Death of Nelson. 

WestrHaL.—Prudence, precision, some ambition and 
much oecision are exhibited by this writing. 

Imogens, Woodstock. — Energetic, vivacious, 
hearted, but rather reserved. Am [ not right? 

Fiorence, Goderich.—Vanity, self-relian-e and suscepti- 
bility to the influence of friends are shown by jour writing. 

Burertirt, Goderich. — Much originality, considerable 
generosity and self-will are exhibited in your penmanship. 

Mes Hitt.—lI think you are kind-hearted, Meb, but I am 
afraid that you are eelfi hand vain. Aren'tyou’? Honestly 
now. 

Ipauia.—A_ calculating disposition, indepsndence of 
thought, decision in action, and asensitive nature are shown 
here. 

Natxng, Montreal.—-Vivacity, cheerfulness, considerable 
decision and a good deal of self-esteem are shown by your 
writing. 

Unpins.—Much warmth of feeling, a vivacious and hope- 
ful nature, considerable wilfulness and a little pride are 
denoted by your writia,. 

DreamMER.—Independence, susceptibility to the influence 
of friends, a gay and lively disporition and much sympathy 
are denoted by your writing. 

Arrgin, Goderich.—Your writing denotes vanity, ambi- 
tion, a pract«al turn of mind, considerable self-reliance 
and an impressionable nature. 

Minea, Detroit.—Impulse, mu h warmth of feeling ard 
frankness are denoted by your writing. I trust your pre- 
dicted catastrophe will not occur. 

Lovisg, Belleville—Many thanks for your kind letter 
Your writing shows a large amount of conscientiousness, 
ambition, wilfulness and self-reliance. 

Kexo.—Your writing denotes preci-ion, ambition, reserve, 
and, moreover, I would think ) ou hi,h-spirited, affectionate, 
very self reliant and a little self-esteeming. 

Hevena L., Aurora. —Carelessness, self-esteem and energy 
are warked by your writing. Light brown. Do you wish 
to avoid the gentleman? It must bean easy matter for you 
to decide. 

Srupsnt—A letter sent - by ee I og and 
addressed to your “ Dear Mary,” a you here. you 
do not claim t within a reasonable time I shall feed it to 
the *‘ office goat.” 

Erne. Mavps.—1. Consult a phyuicien. B.4 Caen & = 
ke our eyebrows glossy, but vaseline is r oken 
han Sone writing shows frankness and a sensitive and 


reserve, carelessness are 


wart: 


syn pathetic nature. 
Inquirer.—From the bare facts, I should say that it was 
wrong. Circumstances do combine so liarly sometimes 


that it is unjust to judge others and quite a to decide 
upon one’s own course. : 

CLEO Belleville.—It is too bad your letters were no 
oumnene could not have reached me. Your writ 
ing shows self- heediessness, generosity, self-esteem, 
and an impressionable nature. 

WALK-IN-THE-WATER.—Much policy, energy and prudence 
are denoted by your hand-writing. 1. Merry, self-reliant 
aod cautious. 2 Fickle, erratic, original and moody. 3. 
Vain, persevering and very practical. 

Erue. Caupssut.—You are probably a warm-hearted little 
mortal, with a large idea of r own ability, a warm = 
ia r heart for your 8, a temper like g summer 
anh sympathy which reaches out to all. 


during her silence ; but she conquered it before 


“*I will do what I can,” she said; ‘‘ but it 
will be very little, cousin William. Do you 
not think it would be better to write to Miss 
Cameron and ask her to come to her? She 
one can.” 


Mendelssohn Pianos 


They contain all the essential of an artistic piano- 
forte, and the very latest comntiad tapoovenione are intro- 
duced successfully. 


Banjos, Guitars, Violins, Zithers, Autoharps 


and all other kinds of Musical Instruments. A finel 
selected stock of the latest Sheet Musio. : 


TORONTO MUSICAL INSTRUMENT CO, 


846 QUEEN ST. WEST. 
JOSEPH RUSE, Manager 


JOHN FLETCHER 


IRON AND STEEL WORK 


denotes precision, self-reliance and generosity. 

GauateA, Lindsay.—Your “bump of order” must be 

at well developed, and I should say that you were very 
igh-spirited, rather decisive, a wee bit selfish and a little 
vain, You are doubtless also impulsive and impressionable. 

JOAN oF Arc, Picton.—A bride-e’ect often gives her in- 
tended husband a wedding gift, but it is a custom which is 
not genera)ly followed. Your handwriting denotes an im- 
pulsive and rather selfish nature, wilfulness, decision and 
telf-esteem. 

BLONDE IN BLUB.— Attention to diet, care in bathing and a 
softening lotion or salve wili help the roughne-s of skin 
and the pi ples. Try glycerine and rose-water in equal 
parts, applying it to the face at night, and washing off with 
tepid water inthe morning. Use vaseline on your eyebrows. 
No, twenty is not too old. 

Lorna Doon, Stratford.—The story of the black box 
wes circulated at the time of the rising in favor of the 
Duke of Monmouth. It is said that Lucy Walters was the 
wife of Charles, and that the mysterious box held the mar- 
riage contract. Your writing shows indecision, a merry 
nature and much independence. 

Ws —The first writing shows selfishness, languor and self- 
will. The second is much the same, showing thongh more 


decision and less languid laziness. Now, my dear We, you | RROOF 
are very unreasonable. How could I tell you which color ms GIRDE =e, BEamMe 
of eyes would suit the hair best If Miss Golden-hair has STaAIRs, COLUMNS 


dark brown eyes, she makes good use of them, and talks of 
her Spanish grandmothers, If they are blue, she smiles 
and looks sweet ; if violet she reads ry, and so on. I 
have not the least doubt that you would both look well with 
green eyes if the green were a pretty shade. 


CuarcnENn, Hamilton.—History has few details regarding 
theold saint, who gives his name to the fourteenth of Febru- 
ary. Itis stated, however, that he was a bishop who suffered 
martyrdom in the third century, and that his remains are 
preserved in the Church of Praxedes at Rome There was 
a Pagan ceremony taking place in February, at which the 
names of young women were drawn from a box ; and the 
custom became, at a much later date, quite a common one 
in England and Scotland. How this day came to be called 
Saint Valentine's or how Valentine got to be a saint anyway 
is still a mystery. Your writing shows originality, an 
erratic and impressionable nature and self-esteem. 


X L STEAM LAUNDRY 
42 Richmond Street West 
GENTS’ WASHING OUR SPECIALTY | 


AND ALL KINDS OF IRON WORK FOR BUILDING PURPOSES. 





Office: 680 Yonge Street, Toronto 


Nt. Charles | Restaurant 


LUNCHEON AND DINING ROOMS 
70 YONGE STREET 


Next door to Dominion Bank 








Lunch Counter for Gentlemen on the 
round floor. Finest Bar in Canada 





OAS ROGERS 6 SINS Ch PATENTS 


Caveats and Re-wssues secured, Trade-Marks registered, 
and all other patent causes in the Patent Office and before 
the Courts promptly and carefully prosecuted. 

Upon receipt of model or sketch of invention, I make 
careful examination, and advise as to patentability free 
of charge. 

With my offices directly across a the Patent O 
and being in oe attendance there, it is sommaes tad 
I have ee or facilities for making prompt preliminary 
searches, for the more vigorous and successful prosecution 


LATE OF R. HAY & CO. 


95 and 97 Yonge Street 
NEW DESIGNS 


PINE FURNITURE 


Buy of the Manufacturer and Save Money 


of applications for patent, and for attending to all business 
entrusted to my care, in the shortest possible time. 


FEES MODERATE, and exclusive attention given te 
patent business. Information, advice and special refer- 


ences sent on request. 
R. J. LITTELL, 
Solicitor and Attorney in Patent Causes, 
Washington, BD. C., 
Opposite the U. 8. Patent Office. 


ROF. DAVIDSON 


CHIROPODIST & MANICURE 


Finger Nails Beautified, Corns, 
Bunions and In-growing Naile 
Cured without Pain. 

Has Removed to Room 1 


39 KING STREET WEST 


PR: seen 


op Two 
rage PPED Hos, 


AND ALL 
CENTS 


(Mention this Paper.) 
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J. YOUNG 
THE LEADING UNDERTAKER 


847 Yonge Street, Toronto, 
TELEPHONE 679. 


DUNNS 
BAKING 
POWDER 


THE COOK'S BEST FRIEND 























QUCHNESS cftheSh™- 


TO BE HAD OF ~ 
ALL DRUGGISTS 
















MENIER CHOCOLATE 


Paris Exposition, 1889 | 3 $otb°mcoate. 





5 COLD MEDALS. 
LARGEST CHOCOLATE MANUFACTURERS IN THE WORLD 
YEARLY SALE EXCEEDS 30,000,000 POUNDS. 
PUREST, HEALTHIEST AND BEST. 


Ask for YELLOW WRAPPER Menicr Chocolates and take no others. 


For Sale Evergiwhere, 
4 
BRANCH HOUSE, UNION SQUARE, NEW YORK. 


DAVID GRAWFORD, MONTREAL, AGENT 


MP AN < W SURELY 


GONSUWPTION SUE 


TO THE EDITOR:- Please inform your readers that I have a positive remedy for the 
above named disease. By its timely use thousands of hopeless cases have been permanently cvred. 
I shall be glad to send two bottles of my remedy FREE to any of your readers who have cw..- 
sumption if thev will send me their Express and Post Office Address. Respectfully, T. A. SLOCUM, 
M.C., 156 West 4aelaide St., TORONTO, ONTARIO. 
















amen ——i 


Stomach Troubles 


froubles are caused by improper diet, | Never comealone. If the Liver, Kidneys, 
hasty eating and drinking, late suppers, | or Bowels are disordered, other parts of 
‘ Ayer’s Sar- 


the ‘excessive use of stimulants, and a/the body become «ffected. 

serofulous condition of the blood. Ayer’s|saparilla restores the vigor required 

Sursaparilla is the most efficacious remedy | for the healthy action of these organs 

for all such disorders. **I am convinced | more speedily than any other medicine. 

that the worst cases of Dyspepsia | **A few bottles of Ayer’s Sarsaparilla 
Can be | Cured 

cured by taking Ayer’s Sarsaparilla, Ij} me of Kidney Disease, when all other 


suffered greatly from this complaint for medicines failed. It is the most reliable 
vears, and never took any medicine that | and best remedy for this complaint known 
did me any good until I commeneed | to me.— Eli Dodd, Xenia, Hi. 
using Ayer’s Sarsuparilla. T took four) “7 was afflicted with a severe bowel diffi- 
Sesiies “or tiie rere sath BOT ING culty; my vitality seemed to be rapidly 
und my xappetite, bealth, and strength diminishing, my appetite failed, my 
were completely restored. — Richard M, tongue was badly coated, and my strength 
Norton, Danbury, Conn, was gone. In this enfeebled condition | 
My wife was long subject to severe | began taking Ayer’s Sarsaparilla. [ bad 
Hlendaches, the result of stomach and} not taken many doses before I noticed 
liver disorders. After trying various|a decided change for the better. My 
remedies, without relief, she used Ayer’s | appetite and strength returned, and my 
Sarsuparilla, ar? was speedily cured,—} whole system manifested renewed vigor. 
S. Page, 21 Austin st., Lowell, Mass, — E. B. Simonds, Glover, Vt. 


As a remedy for Debility, Faintness,| I have used Avyer’s Medicines in my 
Loss of Appetite, and Indigestion, I took | family, with satisfaction, for years, and 
one bottle of always have a bottle of Ayer’s Sar- 


Ayer’s Sar|saparilla 


illu, and ured.—H. Mansfield, | in the house: it is so for the blood. — 
Cholenestnd, Maas: i "| Mrs. E. Thruvegen, Perth Amboy, N. J. 


Prepared by Dr. J.C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass. | Seld by Druggista, Price $1; six bottles, $5. 








Wes tome 


10 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 








E>. E. FARRINGER 
TREACHER OF 
Piano. Violin, Cornet & Orchest’al Instruments 


will accept ergagements as Cornet Soloist for Concerts and 
" Sodenaamne. Apply to or address 


S88 Homewood Avenue 
R. E. W. SCHUCH 


Chu ch of the Redeemer, Conductor Univer- 
sity Glee Club, bas resumed instruction in 


Voice Culture and Expression in Singing 


L. R. O'BRIEN, R.C.A. 
Studio, 20 College Street 








ings from the south and west coasts of Evgland. 


PRESENTS 





Open to the public on Saturday afternoons from 8 to 5. 
Mr. O Brien’s work this year include’ sketches and paint- 


For CHRISTMAS AND NEW YEAR’S 


Micklethwaite’s Fine Crayon Portraits 


THE “JEWEL” RESTAURANT 
Jordan Street 


This favorite restaurant of Toronto’s business men has 
recently been enlarged and refitted throughout. 


Reading and smoking roome. 
"‘T#= LEADER SAMPLE ROOM 
THE CHOICEST LINES OP 


WINES, L'QUORS AND CIGARS 





At his residence, First-Olass Reetaurant in Connection 
8 Avenne At-eet (Collere Avenue). Prize Award at Toronto Industrial, 1889 E. SULLIVAN, Proprietor 
‘ M. F ae AND FRANKFORT Gallery cor. King and Jarvis Sts., Toronto - M. McCONN HLL- . 
’ 1 an mg Street Fast. 
Piano Virtuoso oo and Frame for $10. Satisfactory likeness __ammendador rt Wine in cases and bulk. Famih 
205 Gloucester Street & Toronto College of Music ea - celebrated 
Will accept te for Concerts, and will also take J FRASER BRYCE of Cham San, Oven hae ocean txperes cigars alwave 
Is in Piano 'y and Instrumentation. © in stock. at bottom prices. 
ARMONY BY CORRESPONDENCE PHOTOGRAPHER . 
To accommodate those living at a distance FO R OYST E R CVinaiMa OTVCE. 


Mr. THOS. SINGLETON. Port Hope, @nt., 
Will ; ive lewons in harmony as above ano candi 
dates for examinations in Mu-ic at Trinity 
Toronto Conservatory of Music. All Mr. Singleton’s pupils 
who have taken the Trinity examinations have been suc- 
eessful. Reference—Mr. Arthur E. Fisher, Mus. Bac. and 
A.C.O. (E: g.), Toronto. 


R. J. W. F. HARRISON 


Organist and Choirmaster of St. Simon’s Churca and Musica 
Director of the Ontario Ladies’ College, Whitby. - 


Organ, Piano and Harmoasyg 
94 Gloucester Street 
WALTER DONVILLE 
Teacher of Violin 
Pupil of Prof. Carrodus, Trinity College, London, Eng. 





















107 King St. West - 


Ftucio - - 
OHN P. MILL 


Has a large assortment of 


From Three Dollars up. 
445} Yonge Street, opp. College Ave. 





8 Buchanan St., and Toronto College of Music 


(LATE OF THE Rvuyal 

Az.S,, VOGT Miccoredee, lied 
Church, Toronto, teacher of 

Piano, Organ and Musical Theory 


at the Toronto College of Music 
Residence 349 Jarvis Street 


SIGNOR ED. RUBINI 


Pianoforte pupil of Moscheles and Thalberg, late principal 
essor of singing at the London Academy, Lond.n, Eng., 
now a resident of Toronto, ana gives lessons in singing to 
ladies and gentlemen, amateur ard professional studer ts, 
and specially prepares pupils for ail branches of the musical 
fees: n—operatic, corcerts and oratorios. Voi e pro- 

on is one of Signor Rubini’s specialties. Terms mod- 
erate. Circulars on applcation at residence, 152 Wilton 
Avenue, or to Messts. Nordheimer’s or Messrs. Suckling & 


Sons. 
Miss ALICE WALTZ 
Solo rano, Plymouth Church, Brookiyn, and St. 
ohn’s R. C. Church, Phi!adelphia. 
CONCERT. ORATORIO AND RECITAL 
Pupils received in Voice Culture. 
417 Church Street 


ONTARIO COLLEGE OF MUSIC 


15@ Carlton 8t., opp. Horticultural Gardens 
Established 1884 


Under the direction of 


CHAS. FARRINGER 
A German educated in Germany. 


Our primary Department is second to none, and is not 
enly ew but acteaally, under supervision of the 
Princip 


VOICK CULTURE AND PIANOFORTE INSTRUCTION. 


ISS MARIE C. STRONG, Primo- 

Contralto, has much pleasure in announcing that 

she is now pared to give lessons in Voice Culture and 

Pianoforte ing. Open for engagements at sacred and 

secular concerts. Circulars, terms, etc., at the piano ware- 

rooms of Messrs. A. & S Nordheimer, and Suckling & Sons’, 
or 30 Bond Street. 





Thorough Instruction in All Branches 
F. H. TORRINGTON, Musical Director. 


woven puraied Hion. G. W. ALLAN 





. TORONTO 


J. Ww. L. FORSTER = 
Portraits a Specialty A R 
1 King Street East 


SWISS AND AMBRICAN WATCHES 






CALL aT 

JAKE’S VIRGINIA RESTAURANT 
DOORS NEVER CLOSED 

Grand Opera House Building. Tel. 2060 


DON'T TAKE UP YOUR CARPETS 


We have removed to 509} Yonge Street, to more commo- 
dious where we are to fill all orders for 
cleaning carpets without a em up. We also take 
up and relay carpets where it is necessary. Toronto 
Carpet and Plush Ken. Co. 
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sRAND TRUNK RAILWAY 
The Old and Popular Rail Route to > 


F.H. SEFTON 












DENTIST 
172 Yonge Stress, nexs dagr to B. Simpzoa's| NONTRENS Dm AGO 


OFFICE HOURS—8 A.M. TO 9 P.M. 
GOMETHING NEW IN DENTISTRY 
Dr. Land’s 


° Porcelain 
Also Continuous Gum Seta. 
modern dentistry 


CHAS. P. LENNOX 
Yonge Street Arcade - - Room B 


Telephone 1846 
EETH WITH OR 
WITHOUT A PLATE 
aceite Vitalized air for painless 


Cc. H. RIGGS, cor. King and Yonge 


C. V. SNELGROVE 


Dental Surgeon, 97 Cariton St., Toronto 
New Procese—Porcelain Fillings and Porcelain Orowns 

esperar ‘Telephone 3631 

DR. MCLAUGHLIN 
" DENTIST 


Corner College and Yonge Streets 
Special attention to the preservation of the natural teeth. 


JANADA AND THE UNITED STATES 
ee See ee ee ees anata the 
‘@lebrated Pullman’s Palace ing, Buffet and lor 
‘are, electric lighted. culty, cliity ee 


. J. R, City Passenger 
Jorner King and Yonge streets and 20 York street, Toron: 
Telephone Nos. 4384 and 435. mn 


WINTER TOURS 


Bermuda, Nassau, Florida, Jamaica, 
Cuba, California, Britis Colum- 
bia, Colorado, Texas 


WEBSTER, 58 Yonge St, 


GENERAL TICKET AGENT. ° 


ANADIAN 
SACIFIC KY 


A. F. 








TOURIST ONE WAY 


EXCURSIONS 


FOR 1890 


tO 


British Columbia 
Washington Territory 


Oregon and California 
On FRIDAY 


14th, 
14th 


February . - . . 7 


2sth 


For berths and all information, apply to any Agent of t! 
Company, or write ss iow, 4s 


W. RB, CALLAWAY, District Parserger Agent, 
24 York Street, Toronto, 


All the Go Lancers 











By Chas, Bohner.......... -50 
Kathte (mili ) Schottische 

By Arthur M. Cohen .....  .86 
Sounds of Toronto Waltzes 

By Chas. B nner.......... -60 
Song—Memory 

By Th. EI oc. ct c0s sks. -50 


Largest stock in Canada of 
Violins, Guitars, Banjos. Ac- 
cordeons, Concertinos, &c. 


Everything in the Musical line, / 
Sheet Music, Music Books. Every- 
thing up to the times and at the 
right prices. 


WHALEY, ROYCE & CO. 
MUSIC DEALERS 


158 Yonge Srteet, Torontc 


J. W. Cheeseworth 


TAILOR AND DRAPER, 
106 King St. West 





A Complete Assortment o« 


Fall and Winter Goods 


Suitable for Gentlemen’s present wear 


N.B.—The public should call and see our Ct eviots and 
Scotcn Tweeds, suitable for Double-breasted Sack Suits. 


HIGH CLASS PORTRAITS 


IN 
Cils. Water Color and Craycn 
“VEST END ART STUDIO 
3754 Spadina Avenue, Toronto 
Mrs. A. 8. Davies, Mise M, BE. Bryens, Artietes 
Oral and Ivorine Portraits a Specialty 


Ar . : Instructions given in portraits and decorative art on 
From Lippincott’s Magazine. Samy = and glass. For specimens, terms, etc., call at 
4 above ress. 








Manager. 


3886 TO RONTO President. 
oQnsee VAT Op y 
\ OF MUSic¢ 
OVER 1,000 PUPILS LAST TWO YEARS. | 
41] branches taught : Instrumental and Voeal - 
pout, Oratorio and Church Music, Elocution, 
Waunguages, ete SCHOLARSHIPS, CERTIFICATES e 
- i Diplo AS pute. Free Theory am O S The Home Savings & Loan Co Ltd. 
Fiolin Classes. Fer concerts, recitals and lee- ] 4 ] . repay - 
tures. Organ students can practice and have OFFICE: 78 CHURCH STREET, eiricee 
lessons ™ magnificent new instrument, built i to loan on Mortgage—small and large 
ecpecially for Conservatory. Pupils may enter All tenderness and soreness of the feet_since we have been | $500,000 sums, Reasonable rates of interest 
at any time. Send for new 85-page Calendar. buying our and terms of repayment. No valuation fee charged. 
Address EDWARD FISHER, Musies Director, HON. FRANK SMITH, JAMES MASON, 
Cor. Yonge Street and Wilton Avenue. BOOTS AND SHOES President 








[BRITISH AMERICAN») si eal acta 

Sa Ht | ° ° 

| ener (| | AMERICAN GOODS A SPECIALTY 

87 and 89 King St. East, Toronto 
A BROAD TOE : a 

SEAMLESS GAITER 


\ -- C. OCDEA, Seeretary. The gentlemen resders of Saturday Nient vill be glad to 
a know that WM. PICKLES, 328 Yonge Street, has just re- 


HE ASSOCIATED ARTISTS’ ceived a large steck of the latest American style of Broad 


SCHOOL OF ART AND DESIGN Toe, Seamless (no toe cap) Cordovan Gaiters. They area 


first-clase article, and as they do not need any breaking in 
Antique, Life and Painting Classes are the essence of comfort. Call and see samples at 
Daily 


Applications may be made at the rooms, M and N, PICKLES ad ~ 328 Yonge St. 


Wenge Street Arcade. 
a ee | Te See oe 
LESSONS IN PHRENOLOGY hadethin vite mele 


MRA. Se ed Street, Ladies’ Dress Slippers ; 
Gentlemen's Dress Shoes ; 


BRITISH AMERICAN’ DYBING C0 . 


Gold Medalist Dyers and Cleaners 
WH, WEST & CO., 246 Youge Street 

















n the Dominion, 
=: All subjects pertain- 


able and experienced teachers. 






















We make a specialty of the finer es of work, such as 
Silks, Velvet», Plushes, Damask, Rep or Brocateile Cur- 
tains, Table Covers, &c. Laties’ ana Gent's wearing ap- 
parel cleaned by our vew chemical process, wich prevents 


shrina ing. 
. 90 King Street East 
BRANCHES—f15 Queen Street West, 258 and 750 Queen 
Btreet Kast, 457 Pariiemeat Street, and 532 Yonge Street. 
TELEPHONE 1990 


Parcels sent for and delivered to all parte of the city. 


MUSSES PATON & GOULD 


Modistes and Fashionable Dressmakers 





Rooms in R. Walker & Sons’ Golden Lion. 
Miss PLUMMER 
MODISTE 


57 GLOUCESTER STREET 


HE MAGIC SCALE 


Best Taller System of Cutting. Perfect-Fitting 
Sleeve a Ppectalty 


Hall’s Bazaar and Dress Furnes tur Draping Dresses. 
CORSKH TS 


made to order—perfect fit guaranteed. Waist linings cut 
for 25c, 426 1-2 Yonge Street. 


DRESS CUTTING 


The New Tailor System 
Ge Prof. Moody’s) stants 

ret and Best, is taught 
thoroughly here or through 
the mail. Satisfaction as urea. 
Large inducements to agents. 
DRESSM 4KING 

Perfection in Fit, Fashion 
and Finish. Special attention 
to evening wear and mantle 
making. 


MILUINERY 
St lich a oe 
duced prices. 


J. & A, CARTER 


372 Yonge St., Torente 








55 CENTS 





The small purchase amounting to 55c.— 
fifty-five centa, for which a numbered re- 
ceipt or voucher is given, may win the 

rize of the watch worth one thousand 

ollars—1000. Americans as well as Cana- 
dians will please note the fact. This said 
watch is the finest in America as a mechani- 
cal work of art. Send for circulars 


RUSSELL’S 


® King Street West, Toronte 


PATTERSON & FENTON 


Dentists 
OFFICER AND RESIDENCE DOWN TOWN OFFICE 
169 COLLEGE ST. 141 YONGE ST. 
Dental Electric Vibrator for Painiess Ex'racticn. 
DANCING—PROF. S. M EARLY 
Teacher of Society Dancing 
Highland Fling, Sword Dance, Shaun Truse, Sailors’ Horn- 
pipe, Jig and Clog Dances. Private or class lessons day 
and evening. 


Academy 104 Peter Street 
GUNBEAMS 


ELDRIDGE STANTON, Photographer 
116 Yonge Street and 1 Adelaide Street West 
Photographs of all sizes 
Sunbeams $1 per doz. 














JAs. Cox & SON 


83 Yonge Street 


PASTRY COOKS AND CONFECTIONERS 


Luncheon and ice Cream Parlors 


THE PARMELEE ROOFING AND PAVING C0. 
GRAVEL ROOFING 


For all kinds of Flat Reofs. 


ASPHALT PAVING 
ph nt 
10 ADELAIDE ST. WEST, TORONTO. 

ASPLENDID CHANCR 
! WE WILL GIVE NEW SUBSCRIBERS 


“SATURDAY NIGHT” 


WORLD TYPEWRITER 
For $10, cash with order. The price of the Typewrite’ 
alone is 10, See advertisement of this machine !0 
another column. 


McCAUSLAND & SON'S 
WALL PAPER 


IMPORTATIONS 


ARE UNEXCELLED FOR VAR ETY AND BEAUTY 
OF DESIGN, ALL GRADES AND PRICES 


76 KING STREET WEST 
TORONTO 


CANADIAN SEORET SERVICE 


Undur Government ‘2 Head Offices, Temple 


Legitimate detective work dene at reasonable rates and 
perfurmed in an honorable manner. done that in 
Soy ony lntuchunes with Ga maaieel cata” 


JOHN A, 
Box 1999, Montrea!, 
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and reserving all the seats in the house, 


"Varsity Chat. 





Since Premier Mercier has striven to cover 
himeelf with a coat of whitewash for recent 
financial escapades of his, it is to be hoped he 
will get his little ten thousand dollar scheme 
through the Quebec House, in order to give 
us a chance of promp:ly declining his con- 
temptible hush-money. It is scarcely likely 
that the distinguished statesman’s love for an 
undenominational university is excessive. I 
was going to say we feared him even bringing 
gifts, but although we do not f-ar him we do 
not want his gifts. We can worry along all 


right if he will only pay his own taxes. 


Historian Brydone, 90, is busily engaged on 
the 90 year book, which is to be published 


shortly after convocation. 
7 


The Mathematical and Physical Society has 
picked up the thread ot its weekly meetings. 
On Tuesday afternoon, in room No. 8, Mr. J. 
W. Odell read a paper entitled Summation of 
Series. After this paper experiments occupied 


the attention of the members, 


A public debate was held at Wycliffe on Fri- 
day evening under the auspices of the Literary 
Society connected with that institution. The 
subject discussed was: That for the efficient 
work of the ministry voluntary celibacy of the 
clergy is preferable to married life. This ques- 
tion is occupying the attention of the world at 
present, and especially of the Anglican church. 
It has been brought into prominence by the 
well-known utterances of so distinguished a 
churchman fas Archdeacon Farrar. It is said 
that the Archdeacon has little influence with 
the upper, the really upper, classes in England, 
and, if we may trust Matthew Arnold's opinion, 
no doubt the devil is the oracle for said upper 
classes. The debaters on Friday were, on the 
affirmative, Messrs. L. E. Skey, B.A., and 


J. W. J, Andrews, and on the negative, 
Messrs. F, Robertson and F. M. Holmes. Rev. 


H. G. Baldwin, M.A., kindly discharged the 


duties of chairman. 


We have not yet ceased congratulating our- 
selves on the great success of the Pavilion con- 
cert. The net gain to the society will be over 
one thousand dollars, ‘ 


The library grows larger every day. I had 
the pleasure of looking over a long list of books 
offered by a friend of the University the other 
day. No better evidence of a man’s sincerity 
can be found than his willingness to offer the 
best books in his library as a gift. Good books 
cost a great deal of money at any time, but 
they become more valuable with time, and so 
to offer one’s best book-friends, is a sacrifice 
indeed, 


As the time for Literary Society elections 
draws near it is amusing to observe the sud- 
den and wide-mouthed solicitude displayed for 
all University things. There flashes forth a 
brain-born genius for energetic paper-finance 
and miracle-working; no issue is so dead as 
to be incapable of resuscitation for campaign 
purposes. We ought to have a chair in ward 
polities, since we give evidence of so much 
native talent in that direction. ¥ 

os 


An intimation has been received from Mr. L, 
Embree, M.A., head master of Parkdale Col- 
legiate Institute, that his pupils intend hold- 
ing a concert im the public hall of the school in 
order to raise money to assist in the recon- 
struction of the library. This is a highly 
commendable undertaking which might well 
serve as an example to many a similar 
institution in the province. The glee club will 
assist at Parkdale. Nemo, 





Night 


Now soothing night-time darkles on the pool, 
The white star sparkles in the peaceful eky, 
The farmer makes a bee line for his couch, 
And hears the feline warble on the fence. 


The flutist now begarbles Nancy Lee, 

The small boy’s marbles rest with all bis tops, 
While Artemis so queenly lightly floats, 
Above the world serenely in her course. 


While moonlit woods are stretching far away, 
A silver etching for the poet’s eye 

The gentle night wind rushes in the corn, 
The agile negro hustles for your hens, 


The flowers beaming with the pearls of night, 
The farmer’s dreaming of the waving cropr, 
While of the good pile he'll rake in next fall 
He dreams, his wood-pile softly melts away. 
R. K. M. in NY. ¥, Sun. 








A Prize. ; 

We will give a $10.00 pair of pants for the: 
best poem of not over six lines upon the sub-- 
ject of A Tailor’s Goose, replies to be sent on’ 
or before Saturday, March 15. The winning 
poem will be published Saturday, March 22, in’ 
this paper. Taylor & Co., Art Tailors, 89 
Yonge street, Toronto, 





The Swedish Ladies National Concert Com- 

any has actually been engaged for Toronto. 
they will be at the Pavilion on Friday and 
Saturday of next week. This is said to be one 
of the most superb musical organizations that 

ave ever entertained concert-goers in Toronto. 
It is composed of eight young ladies of remark- 
able ability and training from the land of Jenny 
Lind and Christine Nilsson, They were care- 
fully selected by Professor August Edgren, 
choirmaster of the Royal Opera for the King 
of Sweden, and without exception they surpass 
in power, purity and richness of culture any 
company that has ever come to this continent. 
Everywhere that they have appeared so far they 
have evoked the most unbounded enthusiasm 
The Swedish girls appear on the stage dressed 
in the picturesque garb of peasant girls of the 
diferent provinces of their own land. No one 
should miss this rare opportunity. The man- 
agement in Toronto has set the laudible ex- 
ample of giving every one an opportunity to 
hear these famous singers, and at the same 
time making everybody comfortable, by fixing 
the price of their tickets at a very low figure, 





Indian Fakirs, 
George Frederick Parsons, ened in the 


New York . 8 : ter was 
dining at e military nese in Fort Willinen, Cal. 
cutta, one ev when, the dessert being on 
the table, it was annou that a Fakir of 


some celebrity was on , and would like to 
© permitted to give @ performance. He was 
collecting for some temple, for these Fakirs 
never accept money for themselves, or an 

reward joap om be conatdgeed reonal, beyon 

simple He was in , and proved 
& tall, thin, sory dark and rather dirty per- 


Sonage, well on in years. He 
went through 2 ordinary euriormanen, 


‘| a bear, did yef 


comprises all the latest novelties of the 
season. 


Art Tailors - - 89 Yonge St. 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. t if 
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took up his collection, and was about to 
withdraw, when a somewhat lively dispute 
arose am some of the officers as to. the 
amount of tr 'y in his feats. Some insisted 
that it was all nothing but sleight-of-hand. 
Others were as confident that there was more 
than legerdemain in it, At last somebody 
turned to the Fakir and asked him if he was 
willing to do something out of his regular pro- 
gramme, to convince the skeptical. He bowed, 
glanced around the mess-room and fixed his 
eyes — the wax candles in sconces which 
were fixed against the wall all around the 
apartment. Stepping near the door, he ex- 
tended his hand toward the nearest candle, the 
flame of which, as his index finger pointed to it, 
flickered, bent over as by a puff of wind, and 
went out, The Fakir's finger was then pointed 
at the next candle, which was extinguished in 
the same way, and without moving from where 
he stood, he put out every candle in the 
sconces, the most distant being full five-and- 
thirty feet from him. With a similar simple 
motion he next relighted all the candles, the 
flame returning to each at its full height, and 
not increasing by degrees as when one lights a 
cold candle. 

This feat was naturally very effective, and 
the younger men in the mess (it is always 
the youngest men who find the least difficulty 
in explaining strange phenomena) were at first 
almost reduced to silence, A few moment 
however, sufficed .to rally their discourage 
skepticism, and then a cross fire of suggestions 
conjectures, theories and guesses rolled all 
round the table. Then the candles were all 
alight. It was easy enough to refuse to believe 
that they had ever been exti ished. ‘Those 
who really knew something about the Fakirs 





MATINEE, SATURDAY MARCH 15 


Appearing in the Picturesque Oostumes of their native 


that we save you about one-half elsewhere. W. H. BENTLEY & CO. 
Director, Grand Royal Opera for King of Sweden. Special 








TICKETS (to all parts of the house) 25 CENTS 


All seats reserved. Plan at Nordheimer’s. 








WEEK OF MARCH 10 


ing it useless to waste any energy on a sultr 
evening in disputing an in ulity whic 

was perverse rather than rational, and con- 
sequently the harder to remove, The Fakir 
himself, however, seemed a little put out at 
the inconclusive results of his performance, 
and advancing respectfully to the colonel, who 
sat at the head of the table, he intimated that 
he stood prepared to give the sahibs a more 
convincing proof of his power, but that he 
would not venture upon it without a prelimi- 


ae cme 20¢., 30¢e., 35e. and 50e. | Handsome Holiday or Wedding Present buy Our No. 9 Parlor Cabinet. 
—London S, 
pare a piles cmc ticiscmied See our No. 12 and D 12 Machines for Tailoring, Leather Work, and al 


COLLEGE OF OBGANISTS (Canada) | @@nufecturing purposes. 





quickly received the assurance that, whatever 
he did, no harm should befall him. Upon this 
promise he step to the door as though to 
pass out, stopped suddenly and turned round, 
and, lifting his hand, said in Hindustanee : 

** No sahib can move until I permit him!” 


ren of os York. ae “a den ee ae &, 

can upon @) to the Sec.-Treas., MR. A. 8. 

VOGT, 349 deevie Street, Toronto. TELEPHONE 277 TO R ON TO 
Intending candidates for examination should give notifi- 

cation to the Secretary before the Ist of May. 
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several the time seemed much longer than 
that, and had the mutiny then occurred, prob- 
ably the common and first thought would have 
been, how easily the throats of all the officers 
ofa regiment might be cut, with the help ofa 
performing Fakir. 

Much discussion followed the departure of 
the Fakir, but the gallant officers of the ——th 
were much better fighters than thinkers, and 
not one of them approached the true lana- 
tion of the strange power exerted by the Fakir. 


GOT THE 


Sete” I DPAPERIES AND CURTAINS 
WE PROPOSE 10 KREP IT 


Our specialties in Antique Bedroom é OH N KAY, S ON & CO. 


Suites at $14.50 and Silk Brocatine| 416 now a full assortment of Messrs. Liberty’s Renowned 
Parlor Suits at $5.50 are a terror to Art Specialties 


our competitors. 


weve GRIP! “LIBERTY” ART FABRICS 





Knew the Sex. 


Mrs. Slogan (at an L station)—Don’t you ever 
trust a man as long as you live. They're all 
frauds, every one of ’em, 

Daughter—Whky, ma! All? 

“Every one, no exception at all. Look at 
that man near the news stand. The brute!” 

“Why, he looks the very picture of gentle- 
ness and refinement.” 

“Oh, yes; but he’s standing there gazing at 
a rat poison poster, all the same, I'll bet his 
wife has a pet poodle.”"—N. Y. Weekly. 


ae Liberty’s Art Silks Liberty’s Art Muslins 
R POTTER & CO “ Art Chintzes “ Art Cretonnes 
- “ie se Art Table Covers a Art Screens 
Cor. Queen and Portland Sts. Liberty’s Art Jap Portieres 


~_ga| JOHN KAY, SON & CO. 
| ” af ve 34 King Street West ; 


M’KEOWN & COMPANY 


FRENCH PRINTS AND SATEENS 
J } No, 1 ROSSIN BLOCK 
GENTLEMEN’S FULL.DRESS TOILET UNUSUALLY ATTRACTIVE PATTERNS 


— EXTRAORDINARY VALUES 
Prince Alberts, Silk Lined Over- ; 
coats a Specialty Beautiful New Prints, fast colors, 10c. a yard. New Prints, leading 
Ideal in fabrics made from the choicest shades, new designs, 12 1-2c. a yard. New Prints, India Robings, Paisley 
wools by the best looms in the world | patterns, 15c. a yard. Some attractive novelties in the 
and make them in the most ~ 


THOROUGHLY ARTISTIC MANNER Ladies’ Furnishing Department 


at the lowest prices consistent wi Ladies’ Muslin Underwear at cost of manufacture. Bargains in Cor- 
ihe highest standard *: | sets, to Glear*some lines. Purchasers are reminded of the unquestion- 
¥ able advantage of early selections. 
Widow Bedott Papers---FRER ! Mail orders receive prompt and careful attention. 


aPicistepns re rue rec rmnanenen wet] MCKEQWN & COMPANY, 182 Yonge Stree 


Sent with a 100p. Pictiye Book for 5c. silver, for postage, 
and thisslip. A. W. KINNEY, Yarmouth, N. 8. CE ee ee ee - 


—— WANZER'SPRING HATS 
HARRY WEBBS' T AMPS ish ae 


ror ESTIMATES ror 
; Are the popular lamps of the day 7 
ee At Homes No chimney to break New York and London Styles 
: -Weddings| No danger to fear 
Banquets No oil to waste ; Just received 
Ball Suppers With one lamp you obtain a fine apart 
Receptions, etc. | 50-candle power light. Heat a quart 
Mecshagageit of water in’a few minutes JOHN J. TONKIN 
BYAR®  MINGIS® Get a breakfast or cook a dinner | 
“a Call at 98 King Street West and}  '55 Yonge St., cor. Richmond 
68-68 and 447 Yonge St., Toronto examine them eaneuenh 





The Adjective Habit. 

Did anybody ever hear a gushing young lady 
tell what she thought about anything extra- 
ordinary? Well, that’s nothing to what they 
write. We have analysed a short story written 
by one of them, and find that “ splendid oc. 
curs 64 times; “* beautiful,” 77; del htful,” 
= “ nice,” 611; “delicious,” 205; and ‘‘lovely, 











They Had No Angels.— — 


A farmer sent to an orphan asylum for a boy 
that was smart, active, brave, tractable, prompt, 
industrious, clean, pious, intelligent, good-look- 
ing, reserved and modest. The oer 
wrote back that, unfortunately, they had only 
human boys ia that institution. 5 








Changeable Weather. 
Maine Man (finishing a story)—Yes, sir. I 
killed that bear with nothin’ but this little 
jackknife. Guess you never hed a tussle with 


New York Liar—Oh, yes. I was out fishing 
one day on Staten Island, when a big bear 
made a rush for me and knocked the pole out 
of my hand, leaving me without even that 
means of defence, Well, sir, I bbed that 
bear, threw him down, and held him there 
until he froze to death, 

Maine Man (gasping)—I might ’a’ done that 
many a time myself, but the weather up our 
way don't change so quick as it does here,— 
N. Y. Weekly. 








The Reason Why. 

Reporter (to editor)—Why do you pe into 
the other paper in the village? They never 
allude to us, 

Editor—That’s just it. We must make them. 
Iam bound to have them ge for us, and then 
we shall get some advertising out of it. Busi- 
ness must,b2 boomed. 


The Oshkosh Literary Movement. 
“Thad an article accepted by the editor of 
the Gazette yesterday,” said Si. 
‘“ What was it about?” 
** About forty inches round. It was a pump- 
kin.”—N. Y. Sun, 











ART IN DRESS 


The secrets of much success in this 
world are Cash, Confidence, Cheerfulness 
and Constancy, With all these is it any 
wonder why we are doing THE Business 
ot the city. 


Our spring stock is nearly complete and 








TAYLOR & CO. 








Pavilion, Mareh 14 and 15/334 Yonge Street, Toronto. Telephone No. 2033 


: ee TS White peeled Willow Baskets, made in strongest and best style of the 
Swedish Ladies work, ordinary size, 69¢., worth $1; large, 84c., worth $1.25, and extra 
: large, 98c., worth $1.50. Elegant Hampers, 84c., 97c., $1.14, $1.44 and 
National Concerts an extra large, $1.69, usually sold for one-half more than our price. Folding 

An Ootette of Beautiful Girls with Marvelous Voices. | WOPk-tables, full and exact yard measure on, $1.24 and $1.49, worth $2 and 


Provinces and country. Organized and arranged by $2.50. Chopping Bowls, 8c., 15c. and 35¢., as to size. Polished Steel 
PROF. AUGUST EDGREN Chopping Knives, 7e. Come and see us and get Catalogue and Price List. You will agree with others 





“Saocvew = bar RTT MPHANT OVER ALL COMPETITORS 


JACOBS & SPARROW 'S OPERA HOUSE | The official list of awards at the EXPOSITION UNIVERSALLE, PARIS, 


1889, proves that the HIGHEST possible PREMIUM, the ONLY GRAND PRIZE 

Matinees Tuesday, Wednesday and Saturday | fop Sewing Machines, was awarded to the Wheeler & Wilson Manufacturing 
Joseph Dowling and Sadie Hasson | ©. Then why buy a cheaply-constructed shuttle machine when you can 
for the most part kept silence, probably think. In Their Two Great Plays get the Rotary, Light-Running, High-Arm, Noiseless Wheeler & Wilson for 
The Red Spider and Nobody’s Claim | the same price? The Acknowledged Best in the World. For a Useful and 


l 


1 atone ew Pea vco,| WHEELER & WILSON MANF’G CO. 


— oe epg ; As ae = an Parente. ashlee , M 

said, make some o es an ,» but he e Annua am ioms for 1890 for degrees i: . 

would engage most solemaly tirat i; weeld not | Associateship and Fellowship in the College ot Oreanists PRINCIPAL OFFICE FOR ONTARIO: 

injure any one a particle. This exordium | (Ot*40) 0 aminations will be comdeeted by the Peasant 966 Y St t 
roused the curiosity of the men, and the Fakir | gyaminers of the College, presided over by Mr. 8. P. War- | GEO. BARRETT, Manager on ge ree 
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E?- E. FARRINGER 


TRACHER OF 
Piano. Violin, Cornet & Orchest’al Instruments 


will accept ergagemer ts as Cornet Soloist for Concerts and 
 lcnabene. Apply to or address 


S58 Homewood Avenue 


R. E, W. SCHUCH 
Chu ch of the Redeemer, Conductor Univer- 
nstruction in 


L. R- O'BRIEN, R.C.A. 
Studio, 20 College Street 


Open to the public on Saturday afternoons from 8 to 5, 
Mr. O Brien’s work this year included sketches and paint- 
ings from the south and west coasts of Eugland. 


For CHRISTMAS AND NEW YEAR’S 



















sity Glee Club, a ainod os baat PRESENTS 
xpression 
res ye aon - Micklethwaite’s ‘Fine Crayon Portraits 
8 Avenue Rt-eet (Collere Avenue). Prize Award at Toronto Industrial, 1889 
‘ M. F asthe AND FRANKFORT Gallery cor. King and Jarvis Sts., Toronto 


$20 Crsyon and Frame for $10. Satisfactory likeness 
guarenteed, 


J FRASER BRYCE 
PHOTOGRAPHER 


107 King St. West - | TORONTO 
. Ww. L. FORSTER 

4 Portraits = aah A RT 

Ftucio - - &1 King Street East 
OHN P. MILL 


Has a large assortment of 


SWISS AND AMERICAN WATCHES 
From Three Dollars up. 


4454 Yonge Street, opp. College Ave. 


Piano Virtuoso 


205 Gloucester Street & Torunto College of Music 
Will accept mts for Concerts, and will aleo take 
Is in Piano Theory and Instrumentation, 


HARMONY BY CORRESPONDENCE 
To accommodate those living at a d 
Mr. THOS. SINGLETON. Port Hope, Ont., 
Will ; ive lessons in harmony as above ano aa. candi- 
dates for examinations in Mu-ic at Trinity Co'lege and the 
Toronto Conservatory of Music. All Mr. Singleton’s pupils 
who have taken the Trinity examinations have been suc- 
cessful. Reference—Mr. Arthur E. Fisher, Mus. Bac. and 
A.C.O. (E: g.), Toronto. 


R. J. W. F. HARRISON 


Organist and Choirmaster of St. Simon’s Churca and M 
Director ot the Ontario Ladies’ College, Whitby. 


Organ, Piano and Harmoasay 
94 Gloucester Street 
WALTER DONVILLE 
Teacher of Violin 
Pupil of Prof. Carrodus, Trinity College, London, Eng. 





8 Buchanan St., and Toronto College of Music 


S VOGT (LATE OF THE RUyal 
A... ¥) Organist Choirmaster Jarvis St. Baptisi 
Church, Toronto, teacher of 
Piano, Organ and Musical Theory 
at the Toronto College of Music 
Residence 349 Jarvis Street 


SIGNOR ED. RUBIN 


Pianoforte pupil of Moscheles and Thalberg, late principal 
lessor of singing at the London Academy, Lond. .n, Eng., 
now a resident of Toronto, ana gives lessons in singing to 
ladies and gentlemen, amateur and professional studer ts, 
and specially prepares pupils for ail branches of the musical 
leesl N—operatic, corcerts and oratorios. Voi e pro- 
on is ove of Signor Rubini’s specialties. Terms mod- 
erate. Circulars on application at residence, 152 Wilton 
Avenue, or to Mess1s. Nordheimer’s or Messrs. Suckling & 
D8. 


ISS ALICE WALTZ 


Solo Soprano, Plymouth Church, Brookiyn, and St. 
John’s R. C. Church, Philadelphia. 
CONCERT, ORATORIO AND RECITAL 

Pupils received in Voice Culture. 
417 Church Street 


ONTARIO COLLEGE OF MUSIC 


15@ Carlton 8t., opp. Horticultural Gardens 
Established 1884 
Under the direction of 


CHAS. FARRINGER 
A German educated in Germany. 


Our primary Department is second to pone, and is not 
caly eemtnalty, but actaally, under supervision of the 
clip 


VOICE CULTURE AND PIANOFORTE INSTRUCTION. 


ISS MARIE C. STRONG, Primo- 

Contralto, has much pleasure in announcing that 

she is now pared to give lessons in Voice Culture and 

Pianoforte ing. Open for engagements at sacred and 

secular concerts. Circulars, terms, etc., at the piano ware- 

rooms of Messrs. A. & S Nordheimer, and Suckling & Sons’, 
or 30 Bond Street. 





NSE , 
TORONTO COLLEGE OF MUSIC 


Thorough Instruction in All Branches 
F, H. TORRINGTON, Musical Director. 


woes Purse lion, G W. ALLAN 























3856 TORONTO President. 
v oF MUSIc¢ 
OVER 1,000 PUPILS LAST TWO YEARS. 
41] branches taught : Instrumental and Voeal - 
Music, Oratorio and Church Music, Elocution, 
Languages, etc. SCHOLARSHIPS, CERTIFICATES 
ani DieLomas granted. Free Theory and 
Violin Classes, Fier coneerts, recitals and lee- 
tures. Organ students can practice and have 
lessons ™ magnificent new instrument, built 
expecially for Conservatory. Pupils may enter 
at any time. Send for new 85-pave Calendar. buying our 
Address EDWARD FISHER, Music Director, 
Cor. Yonge Street and Wilton Avenue. BOOTS AND SHOES 
_ 
i seid lea Pew tS ol From that old reliable house of 
BRITISH AMERICAN P 
— } H. & C. BLACHFORD 
—— Ni AW \ ’ . BLACHFOR 


AMERICAN GOODS A SPECIALTY 
87 and 89 King St. East, Toronto 
A BROAD TOE : 

: SEAMLESS GAITER 


The gentlemen readers of Saturpay Nient ¥ ill be glad to 
know that WM. PICKLES, 328 Yonge Street, has just re- 
ceived a large steck of the latest American style of Broad 
Toe, Seamless (no toe cap) Cordovan Gaiters. They area 
first-clase article, and as they do not need any breaking in 
are the essence of comfort. Call and see eamples at 


PICKLES - - 328 Yonge St. 
THE THEO TIE 


And other pretty styles in 
WM, WEST & CO., 246 Youge Street 






The oldest 
and most reli- 
able of its kind 
n the Dominion, 
All subjects pertain- 
to a business educa 

on thoreuchly tanght by 
able and experienced teachers. 















1, O'DEA, Secretary. 


HE ASSOCIATED ARTISTS’ 
SCHOOL OF ART AND DESIGN 
Antique, Life and Painting Classes 
Daily 
Applications may be made at the rooms, M and N, 
Wenge Street Arcade. 


~ LESSONS IN PHRENOLOGY 


Examinations, Ora or Written. 
MRS. MENDON, 238 McCaul Strect. 


BRITISH AMERICAN DYEING C0. 


Gold Medalist Dyers and Cleaners 


We make a specialty of the finer es of work, such as 
Bilks, Velvets, Plushes, Damask, Kep or Brocatelle Cur- 
tains, Table Covers, &o. Latics’ ana Gent's wearing ep- 
parel cleaned by our uew chemical process, wich prevents 
shrinking. 











Ladies’ Dress Slippers 
Gentlemen's Dress Shoes 


Choice and cheap 


SPRING GOODS 











90 King Street East 
BRANCHES—515 Quen Street West, 258 and 750 Queen 
Btreet Kast, 457 Pulses Street, and 632 Yonge Street. 
TELEPHONE 1990 
Parcels sent for and delivered to all parte of the city. 
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THE “JEWEL” RESTAURANT 
Jordan Street 


This favorite restaurant of Toronto’s businese men has 
recently been enlarged and refitted throughout. 

Reading and smoking roome. 
pan. ee 


Proprietor 





THR OHOICKST LINES OP 
WINES, L'QUORS AND CIGARS 


First-Class Restaurant in Connection 
E. SULLIVAN, Proprietor 


- M. McCONNELL - 
46 and 48 King Street East. 
Commendador Port Wine in cases and bulk. Family 
= * Weiee Bead,” Sones cuaaes and Sauer leniing teunde 
of Cham! e. Over half a million imported cigars always 


in stock. je supplied at bottom prices. 
FOR OYSTERS ‘“vinciwastyce. 
CALL AT 


JAKE’S VIRGINIA RESTAURANT 
DOORS NEVER CLOSED 
Grand Opera House Building. Tel. 2060 


DON’T TAKE UP YOUR CARPETS 


We have removed to 6094 Yonge Street, to more commo- 
dious premises, where we are red to fill all orders for 
cleaning carpets without — em up. We also take 
up and relay carpets where it is necessary. Teronto 
Carpet and Plush Ren. Co. 


~ | 


ie 


F. H. SEFTON 


OFFICE HOURS—8 A.M. TO 9 P.M. 


GOMETHING NEW IN DENTISTRY 
Dr. ‘8 Porcelain Crow 


. Land’ 

Also Continuous Gum Sets. 

modern dentistry practiced. 
CHAS, P. LENNOX 


See ee en 
WITHOUT A PLATE 


a de Vitalized air for painless 


extraction. Telephone 
Cc. H. RIGGS, cor. King and Yonge 


C. V. SNELGROVE 


Dental Surgeon, 97 Carlton St., Toronto 
New Process—Porcelain Fillings and Porcelain Orowns 


specialty. 
e m= ‘ Telephone 3031 


DR. MCLAUGHLIN 


DENTIST 


Corner College and Yonge Streets 
Special attention to the preservation of the natural teeth. 




















From Lippincott’s Magazine, 


The Home Savings & Loan Co. Ltd. 
OFFICE: 78 CHURCH STREET, TORONTO 
to loan on Mortg: small and large 


All tenderness and soreness of the feet_since we have been | $500,000 sums. Reasonable rates of interest 


and terms of repayment. No valuation fee charged. 
HON. FRANK SMITH, JAMES MASON, 
President Manager. 


MISSES PATON & GOULD 


Modistes and Fashionable Dressmakers 





Rooms in R. Walker & Scns’ Golden Lion. 
Miss PLUMMER 
MODISTE 


57 GLOUCESTER STREET 


HE MAGIC SCALE 


Best Tailor System ef Cutting. Perfect-Fitting 
Siceve a Specialty 

Hall’s Bazaar and Dress Furns tur Draping Dresses. 
CORSK TS 

made to order—perfect fit guaranteed. Waist linings cut 

for 25c. 426 1-2 Yonge Street, 


DRESS CUTTING 
Gate rots awe 
Saties. see 


DRESSM 4KING 
Perfection in Fit, Fashion 
and Finish. Spe-ial attention 
to evening wear and mantle 


MILt INERY 


duced 
J. & A, CARTER 
372 Womge St., Terente 





PATTERSON & FENTON 


Dentists 
OFFICE AND RESIDENCE DOWN TOWN OFFICE 
169 COLLEGE ST. 141 YONGE ST. 
Dental Electric Vibrator for Painless Ex'racticn. 
DANCING—PROF. S. M EARLY 
Teacher of Society Dancing 


Highland Fling, Sword Dance, Shaun Truse, Sailors’ Horn- 
pipe, Jig and Clog Dances. Private or class lessons day 
and evening. 


Academy 104 Peter Street 
SUN BEAMS 


ELDRIDGE STANTON, Photographer 
116 Yonge Street and 1 Adelaide Street West 
Photographs of all sizes 
Sunbeams $1 per doz. 


McCAUSLAND & SON'S 
WALL PAPER 


IMPORTATIONS 


ARE UNEXCELLED FOR VAR ETY AND BEAUTY 
OF DESIGN, ALL GRADES AND PRICES 


76 KING STREET WEST 
TORONTO 


CANADIAN SECRET SERVICE 


Under Government 2 Head Offices, Temple 













Room B 


Telephone 1846 


sRAND TRUNK RAILWAY 
The Old and Popular Rail Route to > 


MONTREAL, DETROIT, CHICAGO 


And all Principal Points in 


JANADA AND THE UNITED STATES 
eS ee St ey ee See es ~ 
“Fer tee, Gee wtben ets and le information 
ply at the city thoket offices 

ugnee len oak tenaeanene ok ae tote street, 
Telephone Nos. 484 and 436. os 


WINTER TOURS 


Bermuda, Nassau, Florida, Jamaica, 
Cuba, California, Britis Colum- 
bia, Colorado, Texas 


A. F. WEBSTER, 58 Yonge St, 


GENERAL TICKET AGENT. ° 


ANADIAN 
SACIFIC Ky. 








TOURIST ONH WAY 


EXCURSIONS 


FOR 1890 


To 


British Columbia 
Washington Territory 


Oregon and California 
On FRIDAY 


February - . . . * th, 28th 
ans ea Oe Cle UO RR ope 


For berths and all information, apply to any Agent of 
Company, or write sii ih a 


W. BR. CALLAWAY, District Parserger Agent, 
24 York Street, Toronto. 


All the Go Laucers 
By Chas, Bohner.......... -60 

Kathte (milt ) Schottische 
By Arthur M. Cohen ..... — .86 

Sounds of Toronto Waltzes 









By Chas. B ohner.......... .60 
Song—Memory 
By H. Tourjee ............ -60 


Largest stock in Canada of 
Violius, Guitars, Banjos, Ac- 
cordeons, Concertinos, &c, 


Everything in the Musical line, d 
Sheet Music, Music Books. Every- 
thing up to the times and at the 
right prices. 


WHALEY, ROYCE & CO. 
MUSIC DEALERS 
158 Yonge Srteet, Torontc 


J. W. Cheeseworth 


TAILOR AND DRAPER, 
106 King St. West 





A Complete Assortment o« 


Fall and Winter Goods 


Suitable for Gentlemen’s present wear 


N.B.—The public should call and see our Cl evicts and 
Scoten Tweeds, suitable for Double-breasted Sack Suits. 


HIGH CLASS PORTRAITS 


IN 
Oils. Water Color and Craycn 


VEST END ARTSTUDIO 
3754 Spadina Avenue, Toronto 
Mrs. A. 8. Davies, Miss M, E, Eryens, Artictes 


Oral and Ivorine Portraits a Specialty 


Inetructions given in portraits. and decorative art on 
china, satin glass. © specimens, terms, etc., call at 
above address. Ss 


55 CENTS 


The small purchase amounting to 65c.— 
fifty-five cents, for which a numbered re- 
ceipt or voucher is given, may win the 

rize of the watch worth one thousand 

liars—1000. Americans as well as Cana- 
dians will please note the fact. This said 
watch is the finest in America as a mechani- 
cal work of art. Send for circulars 


RUSSELL’S 


9 Ming Street West, Toronto 








Jas. Cox & SON 
88 Yonge Street 


PASTRY COOKS AND CONFECTIONERS 


Luncheon and Ice Cream Parlors 


THE PARMELEE ROOFING AND PAVING C0. 
GRAVEL ROOFING 


For all kinds of Flat Reofs. 
ASPHALT PAVING 
on Oe ee een _ etc., eto 


10 ADELAIDE ST. WEST, TORONTO. 
ASPLENDID CHANCR 
WE WILL GIVE NEW SUBSCRIBERS 


“SATURDAY NIGHT” 


WORLD TYPEWRITER 
for @10, cash with orcer. The price of the Typewriter 
alone is @10, Seo advertisement of this machine '0 
another column. 
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,And reserving all the seats in the house. 


"Varsity Chat. 





Since Premier Mercier has striven to cover 
» recent 
financial escapades of his, it is to be hoped he 
will get his little ten thousand dollar scheme 
through the Quebec House, in order to give 
us a chance.of promp:ly declining his con- 
It is scarcely likely 
that the distinguished statesman’s love for an 
undenominational university is excessive, I 
was going to say we feared him even bringing 
gifts, but although we do not f.ar him we do 
We can worry along all 


himself with a coat of whitewash 


temptible hush-money. 


not want his gifts, 
right if he will only pay his own taxes. 


Historian Brydone, ’90, is busily engaged on 
the ’90 year book, which is to be published 


shortly after convocation. 
7 


The Mathematical and Physical Society has 
picked up the thread of its weekly meetings. 
On Tuesday afternoon, in room No. 8, Mr. J. 
W. Odell read a paper entitled Summation of 
After this paper experiments occupied 


Series. 
the attention of the members. 


A public debate was held at Wycliffe on Fri- 
day evening under the auspices of the Literary 
Society connected with that institution. The 
subject discussed was: That for the efficient 
work of the ministry voluntary celibacy of the 
clergy is preferable to married life. This ques- 
tion is occupying the attention of the world at 
present, and especially of the Anglican church. 
It has been brought into prominence by the 
well-known utterances of so distinguished a 
It is said 
that the Archdeacon has little influence with 
the upper, the really upper, classes in England, 
and, if we may trust Matthew Arnold's opinion, 
no doubt the devil is the oracle for said upper 
The debaters on Friday were, on the 
affirmative, Messrs. L. E. Skey, B.A., and 
J. W. J, Andrews, and on the negative, 


churchman fas Archdeacon Farrar. 


classes, 


Messrs. F. Robertson and F. M. Holmes. Rev. 


H. G. Baldwin, M.A., kindly discharged the 


duties of chairman, 


We have not yet ceased congratulating our. 
selves on the great success of the Pavilion con- 
cert. The net gain to the society will be over 
one thousand dollars. ml 


The library grows larger every day. I had 
the pleasure of looking over a long list of books 
offered by a friend of the University the other 
day. No better evidence of a man’s sincerity 
can be found than his willingness to offer the 
best books in his library as a gift. Good books 
cost a great deal of money at any time, but 
they become more valuable with time, and so 
to offer one’s best book-friends, is a sacrifice 
indeed. 


As the time for Literary Society elections 
draws near it is amusing to observe the sud- 
den and wide-mouthed solicitude displayed for 
all University things. There flashes forth a 
brain-born genius for energetic paper-finance 
and miracle-working; no issue is so dead as 
to be incapable of resuscitation for campaign 
purposes. We ought to have a chair in ward 
polities, since we give evidence of so much 
native talent in that direction. 3 

* 


An intimation has been received from Mr. L, 
Embree, M.A., head master of Parkdale Col- 
legiate Institute, that his pupils intend hold- 
ing a concert inthe public hall of the school in 
order to raise money to assist in the recon- 
struction of the library. This is a highly 
commendable undertaking which might well 
serve as an example to many a similar 
institution in the province. The glee club will 
assist at Parkdale. NEMo, 





Night 


Now soothing night-time darkles on the pool, 
The white star sparkles in the peaceful eky, 
The farmer makes a bee line for his couch, 
And hears the feline warble on the fence. 


The flutist now begarbles Nancy Lee, 

The small boy’s marbles rest with all bis tops, 
While Artemis so queenly lightly floats, 
Above the world serenely in her course. 


While moonlit woods are stretching far away, 
A silver etching for the poet’s eye 

The gentle night wind rushes in the corn, 
The agile negro hustles for your hens, 


The flowers beaming with the pearls of night, 
The farmer’s dreaming of the waving crops, 
While of the good pile he’ll rake in next fall 
He dreams, his wood-pile softly melts away. 
R. K. M. in ¥. Y. Sun. 








A Prize. 


We will give a $10.00 pair of pants for the’ 
best poem of not over six lines upon the sub-- 
Ject of A Tailor’s Goose, replies to be sent on’ 
or before Saturday, March 15. The winning 
poem will be published Saturday, March 22, in’ 
this paper. Taylor & Co., Art Tailors, 89 
Yonge street, Toronto. 





The Swedish Ladies National Concert Com- 
any has actually been engaged for Toronto. 
Chey will be at the Pavilion on Friday and 
Saturday of next week. This is said to be one 
of the most superb musical organizations that 
have ever entertained concert-goers in Toronto. 
It is composed of eight young ladies of remark- 
able ability and training from the land of Jenny 
Lind and Christine Nilsson, They were care- 
fully selected by Professor August Edgren, 
choirmaster of the Royal Opera for the King 
of Sweden, and without exception they surpass 
in power, purity and richness of culture any 
Ere that has ever come to this continent. 
Everywhere that they have appeared so far they 
have evoked the most unbounded enthusiasm 
: ite girls osee on the ene Fagan 

the pieturesque garb of peasant of the 
different provinces of their own land, No one 
should miss this rare opportunity. The man- 
&xement in Toronto has set the laudible ex- 
ample of giving every one an opportunity to 
hear these famous singers, and at the same 
time making everybody comfortable, by fixing 
the price of their tickets at a very low figure, 
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simple He was intfoduced, and proved 
4 tall, thin, very dark and rather dirty per- 
Sonage, apparently well on in years. He 
went through an ordinary performance, 


TORONTO 


EXTRAORDINARY ENGAGEMENT OF 
REIGNING MUSICAL SENSATION 






























































































































































took up his collection, and was about to 
withdraw, when a soniewhat lively dispute 
arose am some of the officers as to. the 
amount of tr ry in his feats. Some insisted 
that it was all nothing but sleight-of-hand. 
Others were as confident that there was more 
than legerdemain in it. At last somebody 
turned to the Fakir and asked him if he was 
willing to do something out of his lar pro- 
graumie, to convince the skeptical. He bowed, 
glanced around the mess-room and fixed his 
eyes ye the wax candles in sconces which 
were fixed against the wall all around the 
apartment. Stepping near the door, he ex- 
tended his hand toward the nearest candle, the 
flame of which, as his index finger pointed to it, 
flickered, bent over as by a puff of wind, and 
went out, The Fakir's finger was then pointed 
at the next candle, which was extinguished in 
the same way, and without moving from where 
he stood, he put out every candle in the 
sconces, the most distant being full five-and- 
thirty feet from him. With a similar simple 
motion he next relighted all the candles, the 
flame returning to each at its full height, and 
not increasing by degrees as when one lights a 
cold candle, 

This feat was naturally very effective, and 
the younger men in the mess (it is always 
the youngest men who find the least difficulty 
in explaining strange phenomena) were at first 
almost reduced to silence, A few moment 
however, sufficed ,to raliy their discourage 
skepticism, und then a cross fire of suggestions 
conjectures, theories and guesses rolled all 
round the table. Then the candles were all 
alight. It was easy enough to refuse to believe 
that they had ever been extinguished. ‘Those 
who really knew something about the Fakirs 
for the most part kept silence, probably think- 
ing it useless to waste any ene on a sultr 
evening in disputing an in ulity whic 
was perverse rather than rational, and con- 
sequently the harder to remove, The Fakir 
himself, however, seemed a little put out at 
the inconclusive results of his performance, 
and advancing reper to the colonel, who 
sat at the head of the table, he intimated that 
he stood prepared to give the sahibs a more 
convincing proof of his power, but that he 
would not venture upon it without a prelimi- 
a7 guarantee of immunity. It might, he 
said, make some of the sahibs angry, but he 
would engage most solemnly that it would not 
injure any one a particle. This exordium 
roused the curiosity of the men, and the Fakir 
quickly received the assurance that, whatever 
he did, no harm should befall him. Upon this 
promise he step to the door as though to 
pass out, stopped suddenly and turned round, 
and, lifting his hand, said in Hindustanee : 

** No sahib can move until I permit him!” 

Of course, every one instantly tried to move 
—and every one failed. There we all sat, not 
precisely as if glued to our chairs, but rather 
as if paralyzed from the waist down. The 
general sensation, as ascertained later by com- 
paring notes, was that of loss of feeling in the 
egs and feet. It was not the volition that 
was Phe We could try to move. We 
could will to send the message to our legs, 
but the message somehow would not go. The 
ee line was broken. A more curious 
feeling it would be impossible to con- 
ceive of, and it is very hard to de- 
scribe it inteliigibly, but the central fact 
is, that the Fakir had spoken the truth, 
and that nobody in the room could stir from 
his chair, strive he never so fiercely. I sup- 
pose it was in order to let our reslization of the 
truth penetrate us thoroughly, that the Fakir 
kept us in that somewhat awkward and 
humiliating position nearly ten minutes. To 
several the time seemed much longer than 
that, and had the mutiny then occurred, prob- 
ably the common and first thought would have 
been, how easily the throats of all the officers 
of a regiment might be cut, with the help ofa 
performing Fakir. 

Much discussion followed the departure of 
the Fakir, but the gallant officers of the ——th 
were much better fighters than thinkers, and 
not one of them approached the true explana- 
tion of the strange power exerted by the Fakir. 





MATINEE, SATURDAY MARCH 16 


Swedish Ladies’ 
National Coneerts 


An Octette of Beautiful Girls with Marvelous Voices. 
Appearing in the Picturesque Costumes of their native 
provinces and country. Organized and arranged by 


PROF. AUGUST EDGREN 


Director, Grand Royal Opera for King of Sweden. Special 
engagement for this tour of the famous Boston Humorist, 


MELVIN R. DAY 


TICKETS (to all parts of the house) 25 CENTS 
All seats reserved. Plan at Nordheimer’s. 


JACOBS & SPARROW'S OPERA HOUSE 


Matinees Tuesday, Wednesday and Saturday 
WEEK OF MARCH 10 


Joseph Dowling and Sadie Hasson 


In Their Two Great Plays 


The Red Spider and Nobody’s Claim 


Prices—i5c., 20c., 30¢c., 35¢e. and 50e. 
Week March 17—London Specialty Company 


COLLEGE OF OBGANISTS (Canada) 


Patrex- HIS EXCELLENCY THE GOV.-GENERAL. 








jen Vice-President, 
Mr. F. H. Torrixeror, Mr. W. E. Faircioven, F.C O., 
Toronto. Montreal. 

The Annual Examinations for 1890 for degrees in 

ateship and Fellowship in the College of Organists 

(Canada) will be held in Toronto during the month of June 
next. e examinations wi conducted by the Board cf 
Examiners of the College, presided over by Mr. 8. P. War- 
ren of New York. Information concerning curriculum, & , 
can be had upon application to the Sec. ‘Treas, MR. A. 8. 
VOGT, 349 Jarvis Street, Toronto. 

Intending candidates for examination should give notifi- 
cation to the Secretary before the Ist of May. 


OF THE 
“Jersey,” “Ripple,” ‘‘Le Bronco,” 





Also composer of 
wperior Piano Music 
For all his dances. 


PROF. DAvISs 
TEACHER OF 


DANCING 


91 Wilton Av., Toronto 


INVENTOR AND INTRODUSER 
“La Zieka,” ‘‘Eureka,” “Lawn 
Tennis Dance,” the 
“Waltz Minuet,” &c. 


0 
WE HAVE 


cor we Cx FR TP 


On the Furniture Trade, and 


WE PROPOSE TO KKEP IT 


Our specialties in Antique Bedroom 
Suites at $14.50 and Silk Brocatine 
Parlor Suits at $5.50 are a terror to 
our competitors. 


R. POTTER & CO. 


Cor. Queen and Portland Sts. 
Telephone 1384 





Knew the Sex. 


Mrs, Slogan (at an L station)—Don’t you ever 
trust a man as long as you live. They're all 
frauds, every one of ‘em, 

Daughter—Why, ma! All? 

“Every one, no exception at all. Look at 
that man near the news stand. The brute!” 

‘* Why, he looks the very picture of gentle- 
ness and refinement.” 

“Oh, yes; but he’s standing there gazing at 
a rat poison poster, all the same. I'll bet his 
wife has a pet poodle.”"—N. Y. Weekly. 





The Adjective Habit. 

Did anybody ever hear a gushing young lady 
tell what she thought about anything extra- 
ord ? Well, that’s nothing to what they 
write. e have analysed a short story written 
by one of them, and find that ‘‘ splendid” oc- 
curs 64 times; ‘‘ beautiful,” 77; delightful,’ 
61; “nice,” 611; “delicious,” 205; and “lovely,” 
63. 





An 


nt ee 


They Had No Angels.— — 


A farmer sent to an orphan asylum for a boy 
that was smart, active, brave, tractable, prompt, 
industrious, clean, pious, intelligent, good-look- 
ing, reserved and modest. The ee 
wrote back that, unfortunately, they had only 


ga 


SATURDAY NIGHT. ‘ 


THE 


Pavilion, Mareh 14 and 15 





human boys ia that institution. 5 





Changeable Weather. 


Maine Man (finishing a story)—Yes, sir. I 
killed that bear with nothin’ but this little 
jackknife. Guess you never hed a tussle with 
a bear, did ye? 

New York Liar—Oh, yes. I was out fishing 
one day on Staten Island, when a big bear 
made a rush for me and knocked the pole out 
of my hand, leaving me without even that 
means of defence. Well, sir, I grabbed that 
bear, threw him down, and held him there 
until he froze to death. 

Maine Man (gasping)—I might ’a’ done that 
many a time myself, but the weather up our 
way dont change so quick as it does here.— 
N. Y. Weekly. 





The Reason Why. 


Revorter (to editor)—-Why do you pitch into 
the other paper in the village? They never 
allude to us. 

Editor—That’s just it. We must make them. 
Iam bound to have them go for us, and then 
we shall get some advertising out of it. Busi- 
ness must.) boomed. 


The Oshkosh Literary Movement. 


“Thad an article accepted by the editor of 
the Gazette yesterday,” said Si. 

““ What was it about?” 

** About forty inches round. It was a pump- 
kin.” —N. ¥. Sun, 


ART IN DRESS 


The secrets of much success in this 
world are Cash, Confidence, Cheerfulness 
and Constancy, With all these is it any 
wonder why we are doing THE Business 
ot the city. 


Our spring stock is nearly complete and 
comprises all the latest novelties of the 
season. 


TAYLOR & CO. 


Art Tailors - - 89 Yonge St. 











J J No. 1 ROSSIN BLOCK 
GENTLEMEN’S FULL.DRESS TOILET 


Prince Alberts, Silk Lined -Over- 
coats a Specialty 





Ideal in fabrics made from the choicest 
wools by the best looms in the world 
and make them in the most ~* 


THOROUGHLY ARTISTIC MANNER 


at the lowest prices consistent wi 


phe highest standard - 
Widow Bedott’ Papeps---FREE ! 


This is the book ever which your mothers laughed 
till they cried. and it is just as funny to-day as it ever was. 
Sent with a 100p. Pictuye for 5c. silver, for postage, 
and this slip. A. W. MENNEY, Yarmouth, N. 8. 





SEND TO 


HARRY WEBB’S 


FoR ESTIMATES ror 


Dinners 
At Homes 
| Weddings 
Banquets 
Ball Suppers 
Receptions, etc. 


EVERY MINUTL& 


66-68 and 447 Yonge St., Toronto} examine them 
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AMERICAN FAIR 


334 Yorge Street, Toronto. 





Telephone No. 2033 


White peeled Willow Baskets, made in strongest and best style of the 
work, ordinary size, 69c., worth $1; large, 84¢., worth $1.25, and extra 
large, 98c., worth $1.50. Elegant Hampers, 84c., 97c., $1.14, $1.44 and 


an extra large, $1.69, usually sold for one-half more than our price. Foldin 
work-tables, full and exact yard measure on, $1.24 and $1.49, worth $2 an 
$2.50. Chopping Bowls, 8c., 15c. and 35¢., as to size. 
Chopping Knives, 7c. 


that we save you about one-half elsewhere. W. H. BENTLEY & CO. 


g 
d 


Polished Steel 


Come and see us and get Catalogue and Price List. You will agree with others 





TRIUMPHANT OVER ALL COMPETITORS 


The official list of awards at the EXPOSITION UNIVERSALLE, PARIS, 
1889, proves that the HIGHEST possible PREMIUM, the ONLY GRAND PRIZE 
for Sewing Machines, was awarded to the Wheeler & Wilson Manufacturing 


Co. 


Then why buy a cheaply-constructed shuttle machine when you ean 


get the Rotary, Light-Running, High-Arm, Noiseless Wheeler & Wilson for 


the same price? The Acknowledged Best in the World. 
Handsome Holiday or Wedding Present buy Our No. 9 Parlor Cabinet. 


See our No. 12 and D 12 Machines for Tailoring, Leather Work, and al 
manufacturing purposes. 


For a Useful and 


1 


WHEELER & WILSON MANFG CO. 


PRINCIPAL OFFICE FOR ONTARIO: 


GEO. BARRETT, Manager 


TELEPHONE 277 TORONTO 





Large Stock 


Reliable 








Fancy Furniture imported from 
Germany, England, France, United 
States, etc., in great variety at low- 
est possible pri es. It will be a 
pleasure to see them. 


FINE 


UPHOLSTERING 


AND 


FURNITURE 


R. F. PIEPER 
436 Yonge Street 


I have four flats, 26 x 100, well 
stocked with roxm Suites, Din- 
ingroom Suites, Parlor Suites, Hall 
Racks, Tables, Book Cases, etc. , eto. 


All my furniture is guaranteed by 
me. I have but one price—every- 
thing marked in plain figures. I 
pack for a from the coun- 
try free of charge. 


I make any style of Furniture to 
order at your own price. In Uphol- 
stering I carry a large stock of Cov- 
ering and Frames, and can supply 
anything. 


Prices Low 


“LIBERTY” ART FABRICS 
DRAPERIES AND CURTAINS 
JOHN KAY, SON & CO. 


Have now a full assortment of Messrs. Liberty’s Renowned 
Art Specialties 


Liberty’s Art Muslins 

“ Art Chintzes " Art Cretonnes 

a Art Table Covers “ Art Screens 
Liberty’s Art Jap Portieres 


JOHN KAY, SON &CO. 


34 King Street West 


sit hs irom sma? 
M’KEOWN & COMPANY 
FRENCH PRINTS AND SATEENS 
UNUSUALLY ATTRACTIVE PATTERNS 
_EXTRAORDINARY VALUES 


Beautiful New Prints, fast colors, 10c. a yard. New Prints, leading 
shades, new designs, 12 1-2c. a yard. New Prints, India Robings, Paisley 
patterns, 15c. a yard. Some attractive novelties in the 


Ladies’ Furnishing Department 


Ladies’ Muslin Underwear at cost of manufacture. Bargains in Cor- 
sets, to Glear*some. lines. Purchasers are reminded of the unquestion- 
able advantage of early selections. 

Mail orders receive prompt and careful attention. 


McKEOWN & COMPANY, 182 Yonge Street 


Showing no Trouble 








Liberty's Art Silks 





WANZER'SPRING HATS 
LAMPS 








All the leading 


Are the popular lamps of the day 

No chimney to break New York and London Styles 
No danger to fear 

No oil to waste Just received 


JOHN J. TONKIN 


1655 Yonge St., cor. Richmond 


TORONTO 


With one lamp you obtain a fine 
50-candle power light. Heat a quart 
of water in’a few minutes 

Get a breakfast or cook a dinner | 

Call at 98 King Street West and 


266 Yonge Street ? 


“— 
. 


























































SEWING MACHINES | 


LADIES: 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


Do you prefer a Machine with an Oscillating 


Shuttle ? 


Or one with a Vibrating Shuttle ? 
Or an Automatic with a Single Thread ? 


We make them all. 


The Singer Manufactaring Company, New York 


AGENCIES EVERYWHERE 


Central Offices for Canada : 


Sufferings of an Aged Farmer. 


Perhaps there never was a man who loved 
money more than did Farmer Grind. He drew 
a long deep-breath sigh and stood up against a 
slanting sunbeam which came into the barn 
through a crack in the big door where he was 
at work. It was just as well to preserve it, for 
sighs were not as bright and fresh with him 
as they used to be in days before he had the 
asthma, so he thought it best to lay it by for 
future use; in fact, Farmer Grind laid every- 
thing by for future use that he could, 

It was really sad to see this white-haired old 
man, this weather beaten, green old stump of 
the forest, bowed down with grief, and the 
pitiful tears came into his eyes and trickled 
down to the end of his nose, from which he 
ever and anon wiped them with the back of his 
gnarled and brawny hand. 

**You seem under the influence of a heavy 
sorrow, Brother Grind,” remarked the youne 
parson, who had entered unperceived, an 
seated himself on an upturned horse bucket, 
while the farmer was stuffing another bunch 
of straw into the cutter. 

The farmer looked up with a weary 
recognition and replied after he had changed 
his quid to the other cheek : 

** Yes, brother, the hand of misfortune has 
rested heavily upon me, I try to bear it like a 
Christian, but it's mighty hard, pa’son, and it 
goes powerful agin the grain to be resigned.” 

**T hope so, my afflicted brother, and trust 
that I may offer the consolation of religion,” 
said the parson sympathetically ; ‘‘ but in what 
way have you been bereaved? I hope your 
wife——” 

**Oh, Betsy, she’s all right,” interrupted the 
farmer. 

** And the children—I had not heard that you 
have lost any of the children?” and the parson 
grew more animated in his interest. 

** Not as I know of,” said the farmer, “‘ not a 
blamed kid; the children are doing well 
enough.” 

“* Where, then, has the blcw fallen, brother? 
At what sacred place in the family circle has 
the dread shaft of the Death angel been 
turned to bring sadness into a once happy 
home? The wind, I trust, will be tempe to 
the shorn lamb.” 

“The family circle is all serene, pa’son, but 
as for misfortune, I should rather think I've 
had my share since Isaw you. You know that 
colt—that or’nary plus that uster run in the 
calf-lot thar? Well, sir, last spring I—I—— 

At this point the old man completely broke 
down, sobbed audibly and gritted his teeth. ‘‘i 
sold bim to Gabe Cummings for $30 and an old 
hair bridle.” 

**Seems to me that was a fair price,” said the 
parson. 

** Seemed to me, at the time that it war, but 
this is a weary world, pa’son, and we never 
know what trials is in store fur us. I know, 
pa’son, you’ll pardon my emotion when I tell 

ou the news that I only heard this morning. 
What do you think, but that thar dod-blamed 
fool-colt, that I sold for $30 and an old hair 
bridle, made a mile last Monday iu 2.20, and 
beat Silverton Maid on a $500 bet, and Gabe 
Cummings raked in all that wealth. There is 
not much temperin’ of the shorn lamb to the 
wind in that. I’m the worst shorn lamb you 
ever see, pa’son, and it seems to me this isa 
mighty cold day fur lambs.”—T7exas Siftings. 


A Dark Horse. 


A dilapidated boy on the seat ofa creaking 
cart was undertaking the task of urging a 
weird and awful horse up Fifth avenue one 
morning this week, when he was stopped bya 
policeman, and at once became the centre of a 
curious crowd. 

**Get down off that cart,” said the policeman. 

‘* Why fur?” asked the boy, permitting the 
horse to perform its bent of coming to a com- 
plete standstill. 

‘* Your plug is lame,” said the policeman. 

‘** My plug’s me own, an’ he’s just after havin’ 
his breakfast,” responded the boy. 

“Yes, on tomato cans,” sarcastically ex- 
claimed the policeman. ‘‘Get down off your 
cart.” 

The boy descended to the pavement. 

**Unharness that horse and take him home 
or I'll make a complaint against you.” 

The boy went quietly about his work of ur- 
harnessing the weethed beast. For a few 
moments nothing was said. All eyes were 
fixed on the boy as he untied the ropes that 
held the angular and dejected animal to the 
shafts of the wagon. The horse did not evince 


smile of 
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any surprise whatever at the unexpected ex- 

erience that he was the hero of, but merely 
Senn his head and caught a few winks of sleep, 
while the cold breeze stirred his grizzly mane 
and almost performed an ®olian melody 
among his ribs. After awhile he was free of 
the wagon, and the boy, after tying up the 
fugitive ends of rope and leather that dangled 
from his harness, gathered the reins into his 
hands and cast a look toward the implacable 
policeman. 

** Wull?” he exclaimed, interrogatively. 

The policeman looked back into his inquiring 
eyes and said : 

** Now, you get home.” 

The boy turned the horse’s head in a down- 
town direction. The beast straightened up 
strangely, and gazed with brightening eye 
down through the hazy vista of the avenue, 
Then he waved his tail aloft and whinnied, 

**G'ep!” cried the boy. 

That was sufficient. The crowd was re- 
: minded of the scamper that ensues when the 
| flag falls at a race track. It was a lame horse, 
| that one. but he evidently had a graiu of thor- 
oughbred blood in him, tor, with his hind 
; quarters hitching like a kangaroo, he sped over 

the pavements as though a purse of $1 000 wes 

laid on his getting home at a certain time, 

The boy clung to the reins, and just before 

etting out of hearing he turned and shouted 

k at the amazed policeman ; 
**Now, ain’t you a d—d fool?” 
And as the flying steed vanished with the 
boy in the distance the policeman acknowl- 
edged to the crowd that he was.—N. Y. Sun, 


Human Nature. 


Angelina—Whatever made vou tell Uncle 
Harpagon you're making £5,000 a year, when 
with all your hard work and all my economy, 
we can mer make both ends meet ? 

Edwin—My love, he’s worth half a million, 
and if he thinks we don’t want it, he'll very 
likely leave it all to us. 


Delicately Worded. 


A certain subordinate official was absent 
from his post on a week's leave, seeing his 
sweetheart, at the end of which he telegraphed 
to his superior to the following effect; ‘Sir, I 
shall feel grateful if you will grant me an ex 
tension of leave for two days, as a friend of 
| mine is going to be married and wants me to 
act as bridegroom.” 

———_— —-e—__—____—_ 
Cupid in Connecticut. 

An extremely queer hymeneal performance 
was that recently of Eddie Maturin. a 19-year- 
old Putnam, Conn., lad and Eddia Piant. a 14 

ear-old maiden of the same ambitious village. 

hat Edward and Eddia loved each other had 
been a wide-open secret in Putnam since the 
ten-days’ fair in the village in January, which 
they attended together nightly, and where they 
listened to intoxicating music from the gilded 

French band in gold lace and trimmings. But 

the parents of both children, after Edward had 

proposed marriage, would not humor their 
matrimonial intentions, and sternly told them 
to go to school and let well enough alone. 

With characteristic Connecticut ingenuity, 

however, yous Maturin thought out a 

scheme, whereby he felt sure he could twist 

the stream of love about the parental snag and 
win bis bride with one bold master stroke. He 
arranged a climax for one night that he be- 
lieved would both surprise and please the old 
| folks at home, and it struck Miss Eddia, who 
was apprised of his plan, that she could aiford 
to agree to any enterprise on the part of a lover 
who had as big a head as Edward seemed to 
have. She agreed. 
One night not long ago Eddie, after supper, 
| told his mother ‘“‘he guessed hed go out and 
spend the evenin’,” or ** mebbe he might bring 
home a friend to spend the night with him ;” 
so he would like to have his younger brother, 
who had been in the habit of sleeping with 
him, take a bed in another chamber. To the 
proposition his mother said “ali right,” and 

Edward went away. At 12 o'clock, the old 

folks being abed, the young man returned 

home, softly let himself into the house, and in 
the darkness groped his way through the 
kitchen, up the back stairs, and to his own 
room. It was the night for which Edward had 
arranged his ‘*‘ surprise,” and apparently the 
surprise was working well. 

aes, breakfast was nearly ready, 
and Mrs. Maturin stepped to the chamber door 


Her Memory Defective. 


Census Taker— How long have you been married? 
Colored Matron—I dune forgot, boss; but I kin tell you in a minute. 


childrens and count ’em.—Texas Siftings, 
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= MOURNING GOODS = 


BLACK HENRIETTA CLOTH, BLACK SILKS 


HEM-STITCHED NUN’S VEILING. 


In the above goods we have just received a shipment, being the first in the market 
With the latest novelty. 


Hem Stitched Nun’s Veilings, 42 in. wide, with 2-inch hem, at 75c, 86c., $I, 
The fashionable veil for mourning or light-weight dresses. 


Henrietta Cloths in wool and silk warp---Wool warp, 75c , 90c., $1, best makes, 
Silk, $1.26, $1.60, $1.75, Priestley’s. 
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and screamed up the staircase a reveille to 
Eddie and his companion of the night. Not 
many minutes later that youth came buoyantly 
down the stairs, a lighter footfall foliowing his 
own, threw open the stairway door, stepped 
out intothe bosom of the family in the kitchen, 
then paused, and the family dumb with amaze- 
ment, beheld Miss Eddia Plant, now Mrs. 
Edward Maturin, trip forth from behind Ed- 
ward, who at once introduced the young lady 
as his wife. 

The surprise was out, and its effect on the 
parents the young man saw at once he had not 
overestimated ; but the old folks didn’t seem to 
be pleased, At first they were speechless ; then 
wrath reigned, and has continued to reign 
since. Eddia was sent home after breakfast, 
and Edward is in durance. 


An Indian Max O’Rell. 


Nawab Mehdi Hasan Khan, Chief Justice of 
Hyderabad, has given to the world a naive 
exposition of his impressions of English life 
and manners. ‘London sketched by an 
Indian Pen” is the title of a paper contributed 
to an Indian magazine, consisting of extracts 
from the diary of the Nawab during his visit to 
London last year. His couleur de rose esti- 
mate of the home life in London is very amusing. 
* All love and adore one another!” he says, 
‘and the mother is a nice old Jady, and has 
every authority in the domestic arrangements, 
The old father is received (on his return from 
the City) with great rejoicing ; the old mother 
gets uv and orders some tea, and the daughters 
surround their tired Papa, who kisses each. 
Then they all sit around the domestic fire, and 
the Papa narrates his adventures, the whole 
family enjoys the talk, and opinions are freely 
expressed, of course, in favor of the old Papa!” 

The Nawab is very great on the subject of 
London clubs. He says: “One thing that 
froze the blood in my veins about all those 
clubs is that the members go and come with- 
out the slightest sign of recognizing one an- 
other. They are all members of one club. but 
so far from being acquainted they appear to 
hate one another.” This is truly expressive of 
Jobn Bull’s impassive demeanor in the 
presence of his acquaintances, not to mention 
his stolid hostility to all and sundry not in- 
cluded in that magic circle ! 

But the Indian enthusiasm rises to its height 
when he begins to speak of the splendor of a 
Queen’s Drawing Room at Buckingham Palace. 
He smacks his lips over the display of beauty 
with true Oriental appreciation, and seems too 
much delighted therewith even to be startled 
at the liberality of generosity with which such 
charws are exhibited to the crowd, as one 
would expect a poe pundit, accustomed to 
veiled womankind, to have been. “ The faces 
were heavenly,” he exclaims in rapture, ‘and 
the forms rr. !” * Diamonds shone on, heads 
and breasts,” he goes on, ‘‘and some of the 
ladies were so beautiful as to be the pride of 
England and even the humen race!” There, 
mesdames, there is a pretty compliment for ‘pe 
from Eastern lips. ‘The Chief Justice of Hyder 
abad is evidently a gentleman ot discernment, 
and we hope he will visit our shoressoon again. 
—Modern Society. 


——_—_—_—__ + 2 ———_—_— 


Duelling in Germany. 

Apropos of the remarks on the Emperor's 
reported desire to abolish duelling in Germany, 
it is interesting to recall the fact chat the Bis- 
marcke—father and son—have both been terri- 
ble upholders of the senseless system in their 
time. When Count Herbert was Secretary at 
the Viennese Embassy, he was so fond of braw!l- 
ing, threatening and bullying, that he received 
one or two warnings from headquarters to 
mend his ways. But he was too headstrong to 
mind them. One evening he got into a quarrel 
at a swell restaurant in the Austrian capital, 
and with his own hands administered a severe 
thrashing to a couple of Jewish stockbrokers. 
Having done this, he offered satis’action to 
both; but the chastised ones obtained more 
solid satisfaction than that of stand ng ¥ to 
be pinked by an expert swordsman. hey 
lodged a complaint against the young diplomat, 
who, a week or two later, was recalled to Berlin, 

The elder Bismarck’s views on duelling have 
changed since the days when he fought and 
scarred his fellow students at Bonn; and sub- 
sequently grassed his man—an ex-hussar—in 
deience of the charms of la Bianca. Now the 
Iron Chancellor looks upon such contests in 
their true light. The recent fracas at Bonn 
shows which way publicopinion is veering. A 
well-known student fought his nineteenth duel, 
which brought his ‘‘ score” level with that of 
his chief rival. To make a record, he picked a 
quarrel with an inoffensive law student, who, 
instead of fighting the bully, gave him a sound 
horse-whipping, being praised by the authori- 
ties for his conduct, while the duellist was 
rusticated. This is a change of front with a 
vengeance. 





Pa LAWSON, Issuer of Marriage 
Licenses. 
Office, 4 King Street East. 
Everings at resieence, 461 Church Street. 


HENRY C. FORTIER, Issuer of Marriage 
At office -16 Victoria Street, 9 a.m. to 6 p.m. 
At residence—57 Murray Street, evenings. Toronto. 


AMUEL J. REEVES, Issuer of Mar- 
riage Licenses. 601 Queen Street West, between Port- 
land and Bathurst Streets. Open from 8 a.m. to 10 p.m. 
Residence 118 Palmerston Avenue. 


GF. EAKIN, Issuer of Marriage Licenses 
Court Heuse, Adelaide Street 
and 138 Carlton Street 


The Cradle, the Altar and the Tomb 


Births. 


NEWELL—At Toronto, on February 27, Mre. W. J. 
Newell—a davwhter. 
VAN SANTEN—At Toronto, on March 8, Mrs. W. A. Van 
Santen, of London, Eng —a son. 
OATE—At Memphis, Tenn., on February 26, Mrs. ©. B. 
OC wate—a danghter. 
LEMON—At Toronto, on March 1, Mre. W. E. Lemon—a 


son. 
PIPON—At Toronto, on March 2, Mrs. J. H. Pipon—a 
daughter. 
HODGE—At London, on March 4, Mrs. George Hodge- a 


son. 
8 TEVEN— At Hamilton, on March 4, Mra. H. 8. Steven— 
@ 80D. 
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HEINTZMAN & CO. 


MANUFAOTURERS OF 


PIANOFORTES 


GRAND, SQUARE AND UPRIGHT. 


The oldest and most 
reliable Piano Manu- 
facturers in the Do- 
minion. 


Their thirty-six years’ 
record the best guar- 
antee of the excellence 
of their instruments. 


Our written guaran. 
tee for five years a. 
companies each Pia «c, 


Warerooms, 117 King Street W., Toronto, 
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MILLICHA uP—At Toronto, on February 23, Mrs. J 
Millichamp—a xo". 
FROST—At Kinmount, on February 8, Mra. R. S. Fro — 


a son. 

HARPER— At Toronto, on March 2, Mre. Richard Har- 
per—a daughter. 

CAMPBELL—At Petrolea, on March 1, Mrs. Peter Camp- 
bell—a son. 

BURGESS—At Stratford, on February 27, Mrs. H. T. 
Burges>+—a son. 

DICKSON—At Surrey, England, on February 23, Mr. 
J. Geale Dic kson—a son. 

LON EY—At Toronto, on February 27, Mrs. W. J. Loney 


—a son. 

MACKENZIE—At Toronto, on February 27, Mrs. George 
G. Mackenzie—a daughter. 

SHEVPARD—At 678 Jarvis street, on Monday, Mar-h 3, 
Mrs. Edmund E. Sheppard— a son. 

S°OHN—At Penetanguishene, on March 4, Mrs. P. H. 
Spohn—a daughter. 

INGLES—At Toronto, on March 4, Mrs. Charles I. Ingles 
—a daughter. 

WOvUVD—At Toronto, on March 5, Mre. W. N. Woodd— 
@ daughter. 


Marriages. 
STOREY—HOPKINS—At the Church of the Holy Trinity, 
on February 17, 1890 by Rev. John Pearson, D,D., C. Fox- 
ton Storey to Josie, youngest daughter of the late William 
Hopkins, both of Toronto. 
CLaRKE—CUB TT—At Bowmanville, on February 27, 
C. Mau: ice C arke to Maie Cubitt. 


ary 26, F. J. a to Frank Rankin. 
ROPER—NOBLE—At Vancouver, B.C., on February 6, 
H. Hudson r to Aca 4. Noble 
WOODBRIDGE—VIRTUE—At Toronto, on March 6, Wil- 
liam T. Woodbridge to Bessie Adelaide Virtue. 
HOWL4ND—GAVITT—At Los Angeles, California, F. T. 
Howland to Jessie A. Gavitt. . 
NORWICH—JELLEY—At Mount Forest, on March 3, 
Joseph Norwich to Marian Jelley. 


Deaths. 


SMITH—At Toronto, on March 1, Alice Emily Smith, 
20 years. 

TRE #1! LOUCK—At Toronto, Fanny Trebiloock. 

LESLIE—At Toronto, on March 4, Mra. Alexander Leslie. 

LAUR—At Township of Bertie, on February 28, Mre. 
Isabella Graham Laur, aged 75 years. 

PALMER—At Toronto, on March 4, John W. Palmer, 
aged 79 years 

HUTT —At Toronto, on March 2, Henry Hutt, aged 68 
yeara, 

PIGGOTT—At Toronto, on March 3, Charles Piggott, 

~d 83 years. 

BLIGHT— At Toronto, on March 3, Mrs. Walter H. Blight, 
aged 40 years. 
oe Toronto, on March 1, William Spence, acei 

years, 

GRANT—At Gravenhurst, on March 2, D. G. Grant, aged 


64 J. 
' aes Toronto, on March 5, Mre, Jean MoCreath 
ardine. 
DAVY—At Toronto, on March 5, William Davy, aged 35 
yeare, 
TOWERS—At Silchar, Aseam, India, on January 17, 
Thomas J. Towers, aged 41 ycara. 
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Honor Graduate of Session '83 and '84. 
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SLEIGHTHOLM—RANKIN—At Eaet Oxford, on Febru- 
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MISS. PAYNTER 


Has just received 
A Full Assortment 


SPRING 
MILLINERY 


\ No. 3 Rossin Bock 
Kiug Street West 
TORONTO 


SMITH & SHARPE 


DEALERS IN 


| Photographers’ 


Materials 
AND 


Amateur Equipments, Etchings ané 
Engravings 


FRAMES MADE TO ORDER 


159 Bay Street 
MEDIOAL BUILDING - TORO 


EAST WING NOW OPE 


Special terms to permanent boarders. 
single and en suite. FINSPEOTION SOLICITED.” 


ARLINGTON HOTEL 
Cor. King and John Streets, Toron 
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